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_ Unmindful of Refuſes charge 
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＋ O Night ve come un a bold Defign, 

To try to pleaſe without one borrow'd Line: 
Our Plot is new, and regularly clear, | 
And not one fingle Tittle from Moliete. 

O'er bury'd Poets we with Caution tread, 
And Pariſh Sextons leave to rob the Dead. 
Fer you right Britiſh Fair, 


0-7 


| Egad, tis there. 
They ad by us as in the rough Campaign, q 

ain z 3 
They Mine and Counter mine, reſoly'd ta win, : 
And, if a Breach is maile — they will come in. 


hit het wn A 


D think by what wwe bave of Soldiers faid, - © 


Our Female Wit wat in the Service bred ; 


But fbe is to the hardy Toi a Stranger, 43 
She loves the Clath indeed, but bates the Danger ; ] 


She bid me for her good Intentions ſay, 

She hopes you'll not reduce ber to Half Pay. 
A. for our Play, 'tis Engliſh Humour all; 
Then will you let our Mann fact ure fall; 


Yet to the Cirr of the Bravt and Gay, I 


Weuld you the Honour'of our Nation raiſe, 


Keep, Engliſh Credit up, and Engliſh Plays. 
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Sir Philip M ον an Old Beau, 5 
Periwinkle, a kind of a filly Fintwoſa; (A Guardians. 
A Tradelove, à Change Nroker, + n 
| Obadial Prim, a Quaker, | 
Colonel Farnell; in Eove-with: Mrs, Eh | 
| Freeman, hit Friend, a Merchant, | * 
Simon Pure, « Quaking Preacher. 1 
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Mrz. Prim, Wife to Prim the Hof 
Beily, Servant to Mis. L 
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SCE N E a . Colonel Pain well and 
enen ver Fs Bottle. 


32 8 
OME, Colonel, His Majeſty's nn 
| You ate as melanchoty us if you'were in Love 
* wiſh one of the erer at Bath — wapt! 
cart, 1 212 
Cot. Why faith, 8 Gebe ec N 1 


Dave dent Lady at Bath, who has kindled fuch a 
Flame in me, that. ll the Waters there can't quench, 1 
ree, Women, like ome pot onous Animals, carr | 
1 te about n "the not to be 
Colonel Ff ; e 2% LATER 
* 204 | 85 | A” „„ a. 


6 A Boll Stroke for a-Wife. 
Col. That's a difficult Qpeſtionto anſwer ; however 
Ireſolve to try: Perhaps you-map be able to ſerve me ;.. 
yon Merchants know one another——The.L 
me herſelf ſhe. was under the Charge of four Perſons. . 
Free. Odfo ! Mrs. Anne Lor. 
Col. The ſame ; do you know her d'r 
Free. Know ber! ! Ay—Faith, Colonel, your Condi- 
tion is more deſperate. than you. imagine ; why ſhe. is: 
the Talk and Pity- of the-whole Town; and it is the: 
ee yo mn hs "mana bad, Ja-th 
| v fo 5 at 3+ 
charitable Cty——She'sa Woman, _— 

Por aught I know; but it had „well 
for her, had Nature, made ker. any>other Part of the- 
Creation. The Man which this. Houſe: ſerv'd. 
ber Father; be is a very-honeſt Fellow, and may be 
of ule. to yor3 we U ſend for him to take a Glaſs with 
us, he'll give yon the whole Hiſtory, and tis worih 
your bearing. 

Cl. 1 N hin 5 1 

Free. With your 3 I have Obligations: enough 
upon him, to — him do any Thing z I. ſerve him 
with Wine. Ie 


ud to legten a Chub that was — 


8 8 
3 Gentlemen, d you call? 
Free. A , ſend up your Makter. © | 
Draw. 70, Sir. 222 
i Do you know avy of wie Lady's Guardia 


Freeman? 1 
. Free. Yer, I know two of them very well. '7249[1{ 
"ons ee nes * 


WY GOT, 


41 | Enter S. Abet. "i AP 11 


one will ive 2 
f e os, 1 ou, to art 
Sun withus, Ti «Maxi ong th my 


Cel“ Nay, Tiknow: Him pretty well myſelf; Ioace 
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be fure of good Mine. 
1 Sir, von ſhall be ſure to have 2 good Wie, 


| = 44 e eee rescue 


- A Bl#Sivoke' for aWife-. 7 
Pbtels, that , long be Maſter is in Company obe 


as you lead ia Colonel, your moſt homble Ser vont 3 
are welcome to Town. | | 
"Cel. 1 raff Mr. Sackbat: 


of: a E 
Cect Ay, at-t'sther End of the Town, where you! 
- Officers. u Women ate good Forcers-of! Trade ;. a: 
elbe ger Houſe, a handſome. Dar. keeper, with 
olean obliging Drawers, ſoon get . the Maſter aw Elst ;- 
dut our Cnizens ſeldom do any: Thing but cheat withia 
_the Walls et as:10 the Lady, — 

v at Particulars, or have you bo N 

mach ? Ate you in full Pay; or:redue'd, Co 

ul. Redue d, Reduc'd, Landlord. 

Nee. To the miſerable Condition of » Lover: 
Sack; Piſk That's preferable to Half. pay z a Wo- 
nan} Reſotocjan” Break before-the-Peace;; puſh 
ber 42 nel; there no partying witk that Fo 

' Col "Were the Lady. ber 'own Miſtreſs. I have fome 
Reiſogs to believe Efſhould ſoon command in Chief. 

Free.” You"knbw Mir. Tovely, Mr. Sackbi * 
Sack. Know herl'A oy or Nancy ; I have carried 

to Ne 2 £19 Morning. Alas! if he's 
WR ods ov, Colonel; Her Father, my old 
RA a moſt whimſical, Our-of-the-way tem- 

ra ever heard of, «a you wilt gueſs by bis 
1 Wil and Teftament - Thie was his onl bh” 


1 have n him wiſh her dead a thouſand 
ati _ 


WIG "'# = 


8 „* a Wife. 
the World were 40 expire with himſelf. He ofed 
to (wear if ſhe had been « Bey, he would have * 
| wy a the Opers.... 

res. Lis a very vacatural Refolaiian 3 ina Father 
Sack. He died. worth Thirty, Thouſand po 


which he left to his Daughter, provided ſhe married | 
- with the Conſent of her Guardians : But that ſhe might 
be ſure never to do ſo, he left her in the Care of = 


Men, as oppoſite to each other 2s and Darkneſs : 2 
Each has his quarterly Rule, and three Months in a 
Year ſhe is obliged to be ſubjeQ to each, of their. Hu- 
mourt, and they are pretty different 1 aſſure * — 


She 2 F hom 
was there 1 faw ber. 
24 Ay, Sir, the laſt Quarter was ber Bean-Guar- 


— 9 


diana She appears in all public Places during his Reign. 


Col. She viſued a Lady who boarded in the ſame 
Houſe with me.: Id her Perſon, and found an 
portunity do tell ber ſo: She 7 had no oO 


Jeon to mine; but if 1 could not recon Sie Contra- | 
I muſt not think of her for that ſhe was con- 
; 5% ney who: never yet 


dicti 
eee the Copri hoy 
3 hing, and the was obliged to pleale 


ſcription of the Men, Men, and leaye you to judge of the 


| Lady's Condit is a k of rin * 
poor s oy Oi s Fe a kind, of a Kirtuols, 


A 80 87 ate e Fel An furl; 
not 1s jd 

ks kis Cloth ebe . AC Century: 

doats upon Travellers, Faſhi Lon Be John } 

Ville more than the Bible. N de 

, Cot. That muſt be a rare old Fellow ! 7 N 


e 


Jt 


* optic . Devil for} e Agvant 
cheat his Father, that got 78 a 
pens Stickler To 
'weark a 


0 e 


ment, and fy ino.ther und 


Sack. "Tis moſt true, Sir z[Þll give you a —— . 


1 | 


\_ Sack. Anogher j 3.2 ge, -Broker x 2 To "wy 


. daten every, Thing d. 
4 T | 27 7 N 
Free. wha 4 e ; The Daſs EMA Ip 


erer 
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Fea and Dreſs, but Deormber in his Face and 
e 


| 42517 Sate for a . 9 
el. The Third is an old Beau, that has May * 


mires nothing but new Faſhions, and theſs balk 
be French ; loves . Balls, Maſquerades, and is 
— the moſt tawdry of the whole Company on v- 


Ot Ticks ave pro to one another, truly ! 


d Fourth, what is he Landlord? 
Sack, A very rigid v7 0g whoſe begun 
this Day] faw Mrs. Lovely go in nov above 
two Hours ago————Sir Philig-ſet 2 
c 
rw? 
2 S N 
res. 0, that's impoſſible. 
Col: 1 * to a Lover. What 
would not a Manattem 13 Woman and Thir- 
Thouſand Pounds . i in at Stake ;- 
fiber, jp 1 army — 
1 her. | 
Sack, That's fair, Faith: 


Free. If it depended u Eirantey, L.ſhovld: 
not doubt r ſetting — ie the =" Os 
and Pride, at once 


pane | 
C My — elle me I ſhall come of with 
Badia to » however— —— Do you know all 


Guardians, Sackbut 2 
" Back, U. well, Sir ; they all uſe =—_ 
n 


Col. And will you affift me, if ocen 
| Sack, Th every Thing I can; Colonel: ' 

; * Nr ee Lean e 
you ia, you may depend on. I-know Mr. Pri aui 
and Mr. Frauli ur ; the latter has a very great Opinion | 
of my intereſt alvoad. Ehappen'd to have a 
Eetter from = Correſ RE before the 
News- arriv'd of the Feonch' . Death ; 1 _ 
wunicated it to bim g; u which he' bought ad Roe . 
the. Stock be could, and — me 
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10 4 Bold Stroks for a Wife. 


Wagers he laid, he told me, be had got to the Tum of 


Five Hundred Pound: ſothat I am en 
Graces. 


Col. I don't know but you may be of Service 10 me, 


Freeman. 
Free. If 1 can, command me, Colonel. © 
Col. Is it not poſſible to find a Suit of Cloathsrendy 


made at ſome of theſe Sale Shops, ' fit 8 outs 


Beau, think you, Mr. Seckbut? o 
gl. © bang em—No, Colonel, they let 


F But 
I can fit you with a Suit of Cloths, if you'd make a Fi- 1 


gure Velvet and a Gold Brocade they 2 
r 12 
at Play, and wanted Money to carry him home 5. 


Free. He has not fed F ts 
1 1 pn, "ls rogs long enough yet 
Well, thoſe Cloths will do, 


Col. Ha, ha- 
Mr. Lackbut— tho' we muſt have three or four 


_— Egad, I Bere = Brother come from the Web. 


Indier, that can match you ; and, for Expedition 
you ſhall have his Servants ; there's Blat, a Ta- 
Moor, n — Word 


lib, fo can make 


Excellent Egad, 


lives he? 
_ Faith; fanrwhers cbout $i. Nee e to 


why jou 


ry Day 


u where Sir Philis Medelove lives. + + 
Ok't rern fd him in the Pork ax Eleven eve: 
Day, atleaſt I ne ſod thro” at that Hour. withe 
out ſeei 3 what do you intend? 
2 eee 
to do wi 
2 Free. And what then? <3. 30 
7; i 


. wann e 


Fellows is tawdry Liveries; thoſe can be Poet, I 


an ike as dies 
Prince, Firſt FW attack W 


what Street, I can't ; but any proprio 


a7, nnd fd whas g 


Sears 
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A Bold Stroke fof a Wife. 11 
© Gol. Nay;that I can't tell; but] ſhall take my ler- 


2 Weld; mad Undertaking, Mind ; 
6 ll, tis a „in * ; 
but here's to your Succeſs, Colonel. [Drink, 


Cal. "Tis ſomething out of the Way, I confeſs but 


Fortune may chance to ſmile, and I ſucceed—Come, 


Landlord, let me ſee thoſe Cloths. Freeman, I ſhall 
expect you'll _ Word with Mr. Sackbut, where one 
may find Occafion.z and ſend my Equipage 
of India nay wore do you hear ? 
Free, Immediately, [+ 
- Col. Bold va the Mas eas ventur'd firft.to $20, . 
But the ff ven Ving Lowers bolder were : 
De Path of Lowe's a dark and dang'rous Way, 
Without a Land-mark, or one friendly Star, _ 
And be that rums the Riſque, deſerves the Fair. 


(Exit, 
SCENE, Prins H/ 
Eater Mrs. Lovely, and ber Maid Betty. 


Baty. Bleſs me, Madam | whydo you fret and t tene 
yourſelf ſo ? This is giving them the Advantage with 


* a Witneſs, | 
Me. Lev. Muſt I be condemned all my Life to the 


poſterous Humour of other People; and pointed at 
„ Boy in Town - OR I cu, — Fleſh, 


eve 
and — the Hour I was born. -s it not mon- 


ſtrobſſy ridieulous, that they ſhould deſire to impoſe 
their. Quaking Dreſs upon me at theſe Years ? When I 
was a Child, no matter what . made me wear; but 
now. 
24 Betty. I would reſolve againſt 1 is, Madam; Iaſee? tem 

d before Id put on t the pinch'd Cap * * 
* 3 Then; I aſh dams expect one Moments 
2 ſhe bas rung ſuch a Peal in my Ears already, 


ſhan't ha the pen * 
What en ber“ . 


Betty. 


— 


12 
| Boney, What can you n will but gire 


A Bold Stroke for a Fife. 


your Mind to it? 


Churches and Hoſpitals ? 

Bey. Why, let it go-—If the Colonel loves you, as 
he prerends, he'll you without a Fortune, Ma- 
dam; and I affare you, « Colonels Lady is no deſpi- 
cable Thing 3 r 

a Gentlewoman, Madam. 


Mrs. Lev. So you would adviſe me to | 
own Forwoe, el 
Bevty. I would adviſe you to make Nef eaß, 


Man. 
Mrs. Lov. That's not he Way, I am fare No, no, 
Girl, there are certain l e — 


Matrimony, without which, I mag as well c 


the e as for the better. When the — — | 


Fortune enough to make the Man y, if he has ei- 
ther Honour or Manners, he! be her eaſy. 
Love makes but a flovenlyFigure'in that Houſe, where 
Poverty keeps the Door. 
—_— you reſolve 40 die a Maid, do you, 

am 
Ars. Lov. Or have it in my Power to make the 
| Man I love, Maſter of my Fortune. 
Berty. Then you don't like the Colonel ſo well us I 


Rs eu 
"Mrs. Lov. Iris becuvie I de like him, Betty, that l 


take ſuch « Refolution. 

Berry. Whydo you erbe, Madam, the Colonel can 
work Miractes? 2 in it for him Oy you 
with the Conſent of al your Guardians ? 


Mrs. Lov. Or he muſt not marry me at all, and ſo 
F told him; and he did not ſeem difpleas'd' with the 
News —He' firomis'd to fet me free, and I, on that 
2 Pond to make him Maſter of that Free- 


em: wen ! N have read of iachanted Cafiles, Ladies 


delivered from the Chains of Magick, Giants kill'd, and 


Mrs. ov. What! and hare my Fortune g6 to build, 


rs” So eee eee a 


\ 
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1 B Stroke for a Wiſh. 
Monſters ov ; ſo that I ſhall be the leſs fu 


* 


if the Colonel ſhould conjure you out of Ihe rene 


of your Guardians: If he does, I am ſure he deſerves 
your Fortun 


Mrs. Lov. And ſhall have it Girl, if it were ten times 
as much—Por Fll ingenuouſly confeſs to thee, that I 
do like the Colonel above all Men 1 ever ſaw— There's 
ſomething ſo Fantee ins Soldier, a kind of a Fe me ſfay 
guoi Air, that makes em more agreeable than the reſt 
of Mankind— They comman Siek as who ſhould 
ſay, We are yout Defepders, We e your Beau- 
ties from the Inſults of rude unpoli ae Foes, and ought 
to be prefert'd befote thoſe lazy inſolent Mortals, who 

dropping into their Father's Eftates ſer up their 
6 ches, und Gink to rattle themſelves i into our Aﬀec- 
Ons. 

Beity. Nay, Madam, I confeſs that the Army has 
engroſs'd all * prettieſt Fellows ——— A lacd Coat 
4 Feather have Firreß lible Charms. 

Mrs. Low. But the Colonel has all the Beauties of the 
Mind, as well as Perfon—O all ye Powers, that favour 
happy Lovers, grant he may be. mine! Thou God of 
Love, if thou be'lt aught but Name, aſſiſt my Fainxell. 


_ © Paint all thy Darts to aid my Lowe's Deſign, 
— n Re as thine. ; 


. | : 
1 f IT; 1 
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Kerne 
SCENE te Pot. 
Enter Colonel finely dreft, three Footmen after him. 


Col. QO, now if I can but meet this Beau Egad, me- 

thinks I cut a ſmart Figure, and bave as much 
of the tawdry Air, as any Italian Count, or French Mar- 
quee of em all—Sure I ſhall know this Knight again— 
ha! yonder he fits, making Love to a Maſk, Tfaith Vl 
walk up the Mall, and come down by him. [Exit. 


SCENE draws, and diſcover: Sir Philip upon the 
2 Bench with a Woman maſtd.  _. 


Sir Phi. Well, but, my Dear, are you really con- 
ſtant to your Keeper? © MO 
Wom. Yes, really, Sir ; hey day! who comes yon- 
der ? he cuts a mighty Figure. Sin 
Sir Phi. Ha! A Stranger, by his Equipage keeping 
ſo cloſe at his Heels-—He has the Appearance of a Man 
of n French, by his dancing air. 
om. He crofles as if he meant to fit down here. 
Sir Phi. He has a Mind to make love to thee, Child 


Enter Colonel, and ſeats bimſelf pes the Bench by 


Sir Philip. 


Men. It will be to no Purpoſe if he does. 
Sir Phi. Are you reſolv d to be cruel then? 
Col. You muſt be very cruel, indeed, if you can de- 
ny any Thing to ſo fine a Gentleman, Madam. 
| * [Takes out bis Watch. 
rag 


1 
* 


gn S Nes 


A 
I 


eb. 


d 1 


- heres lis, ha I know not how to 
ts £244 _ © | B 2 | 


A Bold Stroke for a N TY 15 
Nin. Fever mind the Outfide of = Man. 
nd Pm afraid thou art no Judge of the Inſide, 
am, poſitively, of your Mind, Sir. 
Fot Creatures of her FunQtion ſeldom penetrate be- 
- yond the Pocket. | 
Men. Creatures of your Compoſition have, indeed, 
generally more in their Pockets than in the 76 
8 Sir Phi. Pray what ſays your Watch? mine is down. 
9 '[ Pulling out bis Watch. 


| 5 Col. [I want thirty fix Minutes of Twelve, Sir. — 


[Putriup bis Watch, and tales out bis Snuffſ-Box, 
Sir Pbi. May! preſume, Sir ? 
Col. Sir, Honour me. [Preſents the Box. 
Sir Phi. He ſpeaks 2.8 LA he muſt de 
_ a Foreigner ;-——this Snuff is extremely 
and the Box prodigious fine; the Work is French, I 


Col. T'bought it in Paris,——1 do think the Work- 


| moanſki pretty neat. 


Sir Phi. Neat, 'tis exquiſite fine, Sir; pray, Sir, if 
] may take the Liberty viring— What Country is 


{© happy to wr the Birth of the fineft Gentleman 


in the Uniyerſe ? France, I preſume. 


Col. Then you'don't'think me an iſoman Þ 
Sir Pbi. e my Soul, — | 


Col. Tam for =—_ 


Sir Phi. Impoſſible you ſhould wiſh to be an EngliÞ- | 


man—Pardon me, . this Iſland could not produce 


' a Perſon of ſuch Alertneſs. 


Col. As this Mirrout ſhews you, Sir. | 
| - TPuts up a Pocket Glaſs to Sir Philip's Face. 
Ven. Coxcombs, Um fick to hear 'em, praiſe one 
rs one ſeldom getꝭ any thing by ſuch Animals, 


not even a Dinner, unleſs one can dine upon Soup and 


Celery LExit. 
a O'Ged, Sir! Will you leave us, Madam ? 


cn She fears "twill be only loſing time to ſtay 
inguiſh Ws” 


1 


26 A Bold Stroke for a Wife. 


Sir, but your Mien and Addreſs ſpeak. you Right He- 
nourable. | | 


_ Sir Phi, Thus great Souls judge of 8 


ſelves 1 am only adorn'd with Kaighthood, 
1 you, my Name is Sir Philzp M- 


Col, Of French Kxtraction? 
Sir Phi. My Father was French. | | 
Cual. One may plaialy \ gy it—there is a certain 
52 culiar to my. Nation, (for I wilt own myſelf 
s Frenchman} which diſtinguiſhes us every where, A 
Perſon of your Figure would be a vaſt Addition to a 
Coronet. 

Sir Phi. I muſt own, I had the Offer of n +5 d 
about five Years ago, but I abbors'd the Fatigue whic 

muſt have attended it—F could never yet bring myſelf 
e You are parſe bn the right; tir Fly 

. You are perfectly in the right, ip. 

bac Pass S aas rating f og _ 
Concern of Paliticks ; Dreſs and Pleafure are Objects 
proper for the Soul of a fine Gentleman. 
Sir N And Love.— 


ure, | 1 55 b 
Sir Phi. Par lu, il eff un homme d' eſprit, I muſt 
embrace you. {Riſes and embraces.) Your Senti- 
ments are ſo agreeable to mine, that we appear to have 
| but one Sonl, for our. Ideas and Conceptions are the 


fame. 
Col. I ſhould be forry for chat {Afids) You de me too 


much Honour, Sir Philip. | TP Sy. 
Sir Pbs.; Your Vivagity and Jentee Mien affured me 


at firſt Sight there war nothing of this foggy Ifland in 


your Compoſition. May L crave your Name, Sir? 
Cel. My Name is L Fel, Sit, a your Ser- 


vice. | 
Sir. Phi. The La Fainwells.are Faench; Thnow z tho” 
the Name is become very numerous in Crea Britain 
of late Years.—lI was ſure you was French-the Moment 


| I laid my Eyes upon you f could nat come into. the 


* 


1 5 Oh! that's. included under the Article of | 


* . 


A Bold Stroke for a Wife. 17 
ſition of your being an Engli/bman,' this ſand 
uces few ſuch Ornaments. 

Col. Pardon me, Sir Philip; this Iland, has two things 
- ſuperior to all Nations under the Sun. 

Sir Phi, Ayl what are nx (el | 

Col. The L. Ladies, and the Laws. | 

Sir Phi. The Laws indeed do claim a Packs of 
other Nations, but, by my Soul, there are fine Women 
every where—l muſt own 1 have felt their Power in all 
Countries. 

Col. There are ſome finiſh'd Beauties, I confeſs in 

France, Italy, Germany, nay, even in Holland ;\ mais, 

ſont zien rare; But les helles Angloiſes ? Oh, Sir Phi- 

' tip, where find we-fuch Women ſuch Symmetry of 

« Shape ! ſuch Elegancy of Dreſs! ſuch Re arity of 

_— ! ſuch Sweetneſs of Temper ! fuch' com- 
ng Eyes! and ſuch bewitching Smiles? | 

Sir 9 1 Ah! parbleu wous ones attraper. 

Col. Non, je vous afſure, Chevalier — but I declare 
there is no Amuſement ſo agreeable to my Gout, as the 
. Converſation of a fine Woman, I could never be pre- 
-vail'd upon to enter into what the Vulgar call the 
* Pleaſure of the'Bottle. - © 

Sir Phi. My own Taſte, pet ive A Ball, ora 
Maſquerade, is certainly prefetable to all the Produc- 

tiohs of the Vineyard. 
Dol. lofnirely £ I the People of Quality i in Eng- 
land will ſupport that Branch of Pleaſure, which was 
N rted with their — and ſince naturaliz d bythe 
ann Mr. Heidegger. 

Sir Pbi.- The Ladies aſſure me it will become part 
of the Conſtitution, upon which I ſubſcrib'd an hun- 
dred Guineas — it will be of great Service to the Pub- 
lic, at leaſt to the Company of Surgeons, and the'Ci- 

= in general. 
. Ha, or it may help to envoble che Bloyd of 
the Ci Sir Philip Fo (he 

Kir 


- Supp 


8 nor. do I believe I ever ſhall enter into 
bo whole Sex, - 


| pA. honourable State z © 1 have an rere VR ey 
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Col. Thats mote than they have for you, Þ date 
5 L. 
Si BB. And Ihave the Honour 10 be very well 
een the Ladies, I can aſſure you, Sir; and I won't af- 
front a Million of fine Women, to mae ond 
Col. Nay, Marriage is really reducing a Man's: alte 
fe 9 half Meaſure, but then it carries the Bleſ- 
0 with-it,, one goes to without 

Fear, and wakes without Ann: 2 A5 
5 — P63. There is ſomethin of that in't ; a Wife id 
good Diſh for! an en _ 

Fade nicet Nalates, ha, ha, hat _ - 
„r ty much eee i'd, 
cen married to that „ 

Þ tbe-Qhaviot with you this Moraing in Grace-Church 


Sir Phi, Who, Maney Lovely# F am e 1 
Guardian to that Lady, you muſt kaom g ber Rather, 
thank him, join'd me with three of the moſt 
tetous old Fellow that, upon my Soul, B. 
— — poor Girl. —ſhe muſt r — 
is; ha, = * 

0 pn y, Sir Philip ; if we kaly would gite 

me leave, I would endeavour to avert Hat Cuiſe. 
Sir Pbi. As to the Lady, ſhe d gladly be rid of us at 
any Rate, I believe ; but here's the Miſchief, he who 
-marries'Mifs Lowely, muſt' have the Conſent of us alt 


_ -four—or not a Penny of her —.— or my part. I 


mall never approve of any, but a Man of 


igute,.— 


have ench a peculiar Faſte to gratiſy. For my 
rt. 1 cle, 1 woukl prefer you to ul Men Lever 


aw. 
. And Ther to all Women - - 
Sir Pb. 1 aſſure you, Mr. Fain well, — mar- 
her, for I hate the Trouble ofia Guardian, eſpe- 
cially among fuch Wretches ; but reſoſve never to agree 
Ao the Chuice of any one of them,—and'F fancy they'll . 
be even wich me, e 1 
of mine yer, 
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ang the reft are not only averſe e Cleanlineſs, bor 


Cel. 


1 Bold Stroke fora Wife. 19 
Col. I wiſh I had your Leate to try them, Sic 


Phil. 
| 2. Wich al my Saul, Gr, Ne- 
| fon of your Appearance nothing, 


Col. Six, 4 aminhonely oblig d to you, 

Sir Phi. But do you really like . 

Oel. Lbelieve 1.could with that Lady, Sir. Ta 

Si Pbi. The only Point in.which we differ but 
you ate Maſter of ſo many Qualifications, that 1 can 


-excuſe- one Fault, for Lon think it a Fault in 2 fine 


2 a that you are fuch, II give it under 


ps 
Cl. I wiſh 4 give me your Conſent 10: marry 
2 2 


Sir 151 Tul do't, 1. 4 you'll tep into St. James 


| Coffee -Houſe, where we may have Pen and Ink — 
me 1 can't foreſee what Advantage my Conſent will 


be to you, without yon cauld find a Way to get the 


reſt of the, Guardians——— but Fi}. introduce you 


however, ſhe is now at a Q where I carried her 


' this Morning, when you ſaw us in Graee-Chureh:ftrecr. 
 ——-] afſure you ſhe has an old Rau. of Guardians, 
a 4 will find when you. hear the Characters, which 


| endeavour to give you as we go along ——— Hey! 
Piere, Jague, Renn here ate you Rr — 
„ ee the Chariot to St. ''s Calle 
Hou 
. L Noir, la Brun, 3 


-ces Coguins la? Alans, Monfieur le Chevalier. + 


| | Sir Phi, Ab! Pardonnes my. Manfreur. 90 

C Net one Step. upon my Soul, Sir Philip. | 

"SITE The beſt bred Man : in Eurege, politively. 
PE. 


8 Cc ENE changes to Ap y-Dr 1 
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20 Id nl for v. 
Mrs. Lov, I do indeed. 
Mrs. Pr. Now will I be judged 20 ſober 2 
oman than u 


if 1 don't look more like a modeft 


doſt, Anne. 
Ars. Lov. More like « Hypocrite you mean, Mrs. 


Mrs. Pr. Ah! Anne, Anne, that wicked Philip Mede- 


love will undo the. 1 


with Pride, during the three Months of his 
anſhip, that thou n a 9 mag to the | 
Upright. 

Mrs. Lov. Pray who are they ? are the pinch'd Cap, 
and formal Hood, the 'Enmiblems of SanQtity ? Does 
your Virtue conliſt in your Dreſs, Mrs. Prins 12 

Mrs. Pr. It doth not conſiſt in cut Hair, ſpotted 
Face, and bare Neck — Oh, the Wickedneſs of 
this Generation ! The Primitive Women knew not the 
Abomination of hoop'd Petticoats. 

Mrs. Low. No, nor the Abomination. of Cant nei- 
ther. Don't tell me, Mrs Prim, dont I 
know you have as much Pride, Vanity, Self-conceit 

and Ambition among you, couch'd under that formal 
Habit, and ſanctify d ntenance, as the proudeſt of 
us all; but the World begins to fee your Prudry. 

Mrs. Pr. Prudry | What! What do they invent new 

Words as well as new Faſhions? Ah! poor fantaſtick 
Age, I pity thee! r deluded Anne] Which 

doſt thou think moſt reſembleth the Saint, and which 
the Sinner, thy Dreſs or mine? Thy naked Boſom al- 
lureth the Eye of the By-ftander—encourageth F ith 
2 ature and MY r the Soul wit 
Mes. 8 ll who corru ted your Son Tobias 
with evil Longi our Maid Tabitha wore a Hand- 
kerchief, 15 yet a the Saint a Sinner. 

Mrs. Pr. Well, well, ſpit thy Malice——I confels 
Satan did buffet my So as, Tabi- 
tha ; the Evil Spirit was at that Tune too . and 

they. both became ſubject to its Workin dt fr 
an eee from an bd Cl 


provided it be within the Pale of your o 


Weather, Mr. Prim. 
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A Bald Stroke far a Wife. 21 
— he was not tainted with the Rottenneſs of the 
Faſhions, not did his Eyes take in the Drunkennefs 


of Beau 


e | | 
Mrs. oh No! that's plain to be ſeen. 
Mrs. Pr. Tabitha is one of the Faithful, he fell not 


with a Stranger. | | 
Mrs. Lov. $0! Then you hold Wan Crime, 

F vn Tribe 

Jou are an excellent Caſuiſt truly. | | 
* Enter Obadiah Prim, 


08. Pr, Not ftripp'd of thy Vanity yet, Anne! Why 


doſt thov not make her put it off, Sarab ? 


Mrs. Pr. She will not do it. 18 
0b, Fr. Verily thy naked ae woubleth my ont- 
_ wor 1 pray thee, hide em, Anne ; put on a 
 Handkerchief, To Lovely. 518 12 * FS 
iefs when tis not cold 


Mrs. Lov. bi hate 

Mrs. Pr. I have ſeen thee wear a Handkerchief ; nay, 
and a Maſk to boot, in the middle of July. | 

Mrs. Lov. Ay, to keep the Sun from ſcorching me. 

O;. Pr. If thou cou'dit not bear the Sun-beams, how = 
doſt thou think Man ſhould bear thy Beams? Thoſe 


- Breaſts inflame Defice, let them be hid, I fax. 


Mrs. Lev. Let me be quiet, I ſa Muft I be 


: tormented. thus for ever? Bure no Woman's Condition 


ever equal'd mine: Foppery, Folly, Avatice and Hy- 


pocriſy, are by Turns my conſtant Companions, — 
and I muſt . a8 often us a Player 
. 1, cannot think my Father meant this Tyranny ! No; 


you F which he never intended you 
ſhould take. | o 
O56. Pr. Hark thee, Do'ſt thou call good. Counſel 


D I, or my Wife, Tyrannize, when we 
- -defire thee in all love to put off thy tempting Auire, 
and vail thy Provakers to Sin ? | | 


Mrs. Lav. Deliver me Heaven! or I ſhall 
acted. n [Walks about. 


"* 4.4 


22 A Bold Stroke for a Wife. 
Mrs. Pr. 80 now thy Pinners are toſt, and thy 
Breaſts pull'd up; verily they were ſeen 
enough before; fie upon the filthy Taylor who 
made them Stays. | . 
Mrs. Lov, I with I were in my Grave ! Kill me ra- 
ther than treat me thus. . | 
O5. Pr. Kill thee! Ha, ha, thou think'ſt thou art act- 
ing ſome lewd Play fure Kill thee ! Art thou — 
| pared for Death, Anne Lovely ? No, no, thou wouldꝰſt 
rather have an Huſband, Aan. Thou wanteſt a 
ilt Coach, with fix lazy Fellows behind, to flant it in 
| Ring of Vanity——among the Princes and Rulers 
of the Land who pamper themſelves- with the 

* Fatneſs thereof; but I will take Care that none ſhall 
ſquander away thy. Father's Eftate ; thou ſhall marry 

TT CT | 
Mrs. Lov. Wou'd you marry me to one of your own - 

n 

N . ” ea, none ever My con- 

ſeat, I do aſſure thee, Anne. Ef * * 

Mrs, Liv, And I do aſſure thee, Obadiab, that I 

as ſoon turn Papiſt, and die in a Convent. wad 
' Mrs. Pr. Oh Wickedneſs? 
M. Lov. © Stupidity! . 

Ob. Pr. Oh Blindneſs of Heart ! 2 

Me.. Lov. Thou Blinder of the World, don't provoke 
me left I berray your Sandity, and leave your Wife 
to judge of your Purity What were the Emoti- 
ons of your Spirit, When you ſqueer'd Mary by 
the Hand laſt Night in the Pantry, ———when ſhe 
told you, you buſd fo filthily ? ! you had no Aver- 
ſion to naked Boſoms, when you begg'd her to ſhew | 
you à little, little, little bit of her delicious Bubby ! 

_  ——don't you remember thoſe Words, Mr. Prim. ' 
Me,. Pr. What does the fay, Obadiah ? 
053. Py. She talketh unintelligibly, Sarah ; which 

Way did ſhe hear this? This ſhould not haye reach'd 

the Ears of the wicked ones z<——verily it troubleth 


9 8 


7 " 


* = * 
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4 Bold Stroke fer a Wife. 23 
Enter Servant. 


Serv. Philis Modeleve, whom they call Sir Philis, 
| is below, and ſuck another with him, ſhall 1 ſend them 

up? | 
FOB. Pr. Yea. Sy 


Enter Sir Philip and Colonel. 


Sir Phi. How do'ſt thou do, Friend Prim ; odſo ! 
my She-Friend here too! What, you are documentin 
Miſs Nancy, reading her « Lecture upon the pinch' 
Coif, I warrant ye. WAY ny 
Mrs. Pr. I am ſure thou never readeſt her any Lec- 
ture that was good. My Fleſh riſeth fo at theſe 
wicked Ones, that Prudence adviſeth me to withdraw 
from their Sight. 5 [Exit. 
Col. Oh! that I could find Means. to .ſpeak with 
her! How charming ſhe appears! I wiſh I could get 
this Letter into her Hands. | [ Afede. 
Sir Ph;, Well, Miſs Cocky, I hope thou haſt got 
the better of them. 
Mrs. Low. The Difficulties of my Life are not to be 
ſurmounted, Sir Philip. I hate the Impertinence of 
him as much as the Stupidity of the other. [ Afide. 
O5. Pr. Verily, Philip, thou will ſpoil this Maiden, 
. Sir Pb. I find we flill differ in Opinion; but that we 
may none of us ſpoil her, prithee, Prim, let us conſent 
to marry her—l have ſent to our Brother Guardians 
to meet me here about that very Thing.ä— Madam, will 
"1% give me leave to recommend a Huſband to yu 
ete s a Gentleman, which, in my Mind, you can have 
no ObjeQtion tee. | 
[Preſents the Colonel to her, ſbe looks another way. 
Mrs. Z ov. Heaven deliver me from the formal, and 


the fantaſtick Fool. | | 
Col. A fine Woman,—a fine Houſe, and fine Equi- 
7 are che fineſt Things in the Univerſe :—And if 

am ſo happy to poſſeſs you, Madam, I ſhall 1 0 


24 A-Bold Stroke for a Wife. 
the Envy of Mankind, as much as you out-ſhine your 
whole Sex. 
[A. be takes her Hand to hiſs it, be endeavours 
0 put the Letter into. it, ſbe lets it dri 
| Prim fakes it up. | 

Mrs. Lew. I have no Ambition to appear canſpicu- 
ouſly ridiculous, Sir, ' [Turning from him. 

Col. So fall the Hopes of Fainwell. - 

Mrs. Lov. Ha! Fainwell! tis he! What have I 
done? Prim has the Letter, and all will be diſcover d. 
W . | | [Afde. 
3. Pr. Friend, I know not thy Name, ſo cannot call 

thee by itz but thou ſee'ſt thy Letter is unwelcome to 
the Maiden, ſhe will not read it. f | 
Mrs. Low. Nor ſhall you -] [Snatches the Letter] Tll 
tear it in a thouſand Pieces, and ſcatter it, as I will the 
Hopes of all thoſe that any of you ſhall recommend 
to me. 5 [Tears the Letter. 

Sir Pbi. Ha ! Right Woman, faith ! Aae. 

Col. Excellent Woman! | 
05. Pr. Friend, thy Garb ſavoureth too much of the 
Vanity of the Age for my Approbation ; nothing that 
reſembleth Philip Medelove hall I love, mark that— 
therefore, Friend Philip, bring no more of thy own 
Apes under my Roof. | 

Sir Phi. I am ſo entirely a Stranger to the Monſters of 
thy Breed, that I ſhall bring none of them, I am ſure. 
Cl. Lam likely to have a pretty Taſk by that time 
I have gone through 'em all ; but ſhe's a City worth 
taking, and egad III carry on the Siege: If I can but 
blow up the Out-works, I fancy I am pretty 17 2 


the Town. 


Enter Servant. 


- Serv. Toby Perizvinkle, and Thomas Tradelowe de- 
mandeth to ſee the. I. e Sir Philip. 


_ Sir Phi, Bid them come up. 

Mrs. Low, Deliver me from ſuch an Inundation of 
Noiſe and Nonſenſe. Ob; Fainwtll?-whatever thy Con- 
3 4 | trivances 
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A Bold Stroke for a Wife. 25 
-trivance is, proſper it Heaven but oh! I fear thou 
never canſt redeem me. | | 
Sir Phi. Sic tranfir Gloria Mundi? 


Emer Mr. Periwinkle and Tradelove. 


4 


Theft are my Brother Guardians, Mr. Fainwel! ; go 


thee obſerve the Creatures. [Aide to the C 
Trade. Well, Sir Philip, T obey your Summons, 
Per. Pray, what have -you to offer for the good of 
Mrs. Lovely, Sir Philip ? 
Sir Ni. Firſt I defire to know what you intend to 


do with that Lady ? Muſt ſhe be ſent to the Indies for 


a Venture, —or live and die an old Maid, and then en- 


tet d amongſt your Curiofities, and ſhe wu for a Mon- 


ſter, Mr. Perizvinkle ? | 7 
Col. Humph, Curioſities! that muſt be the /*irtuoſs. 
Per. Why, what wou'd you do with her ? 

Sir Pb. + wou'd recommend this Gentleman to her 

for a Huſband, Sia Perſon whom I have pick'd out 

from the whole Race of Mankind, | 
Ob. N. Þ wodld adviſe thee to ſhuffle him again 
with the reſt of Mankind, for I like him not. 
Col. Pray, Sir, without Offence to your Formality, 

what may be your ObjeRions ? ol 
Ob: Pr. Thy Perſon ; thy Manners ; thy Dreſa ; thy 

Acquaintance ; thy every Thing, Friend. 

, You are moſt particularly obliging, Friend, 


Trade. What Buſineſs do you follow, pray Sir ? 


Col. Humph, by that Queſtion he muſt be the Broker, 


{Afede. )—Buſinels, Sir! the Bufineſs of a Gentleman. 
Trade. That is as much as to ſay, you dreſs fine, 
feed high, lie with evefy Woman you like, and pay 
s Bill better than your Taylor's ot your 


r Surgeon 
Th Court is much oblig'd Sir, for y 
The is mu ig'd to you, 
Character of a Gentleman. het Acc 


— 


without us Citizens ? | 
Sit 


Trade. The Court, Sir! What would the Court do 
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26 4 Bold Stroke for a Wife. 
Sir Pbi. Without Wives and Daughters 
mean, Mr. CG - | arg 
Per. Have you ever travell'd, Bir ? EE of | 
Cal. That Queſtion muſt not be anſwered now—in 
Books I have, Sir. 
Per. In Books? That's fine Travelling indeed l 
Sir Ph;lip, when you preſent a Perſon 1 like, he ſhall 


have my Conſent to many Mr, Lovely, ü then ur 
Servant. [Exit. 


Col. IIl make you like me before I have done with 
you, or I am miſtaken. LA. 
Trade, And when you can convince. me that a Beau 


is more uſeful to my Country than a Merchant, you 


ſhall have mine : tilſ then you muſt excuſe me. — 
Col. So much for — ogtiioge fit you too. © any 
Sir Phi. In m inion that is very — 
ment, =o 5A Mr. Prim. -- 
Ob. Pr. Th Opinion and mine happen to differ as 
much as our Occupations, Friend, Bufineſs requireth © | 
my Preſence, and Fol thine, and fo I muſt bid thee 


Farewel. e.. 

Sir Phi. Here's hreedi r len ou, Mr. Exinzoetl — 
Gad take me, Id give half my to ſee-theſe Ruf- 
cals bit. 


Col. | hope to bite you all if my Plots hit. 22 


The, End of the Second: & CT. 


% 


** 
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Colonel,—you have got 
„ Conſent. 
"he's a 8 Creature; but the other 
ee ſome Painz-—ſhalt I paſs upon him, 
think you ?—Egad, in my Mind, 1 as Antique as 
if 1 — Sou d in the Ark. e 

- Sack. Paſ u ee te- 
Wine daſh d with Sack hon for Mountain and Sherry, 
if you have but Aſſurance — N 6 
Col. I have no Apprehenſion that Quarter 145. 
furance is the Cockade of a Soldier. 
Sack. Ay, but the Aſſurance of a Soldier, differs 
much from that of a 'Travellet—can you He with 4 
good Grace ? 4 | 

Col. As heartily, when my Miſtreſs is the Prize; as 1 
would meet the Foe when m Country call'd; and King 
commanded z fo don't 2 r that Part; if he don't 


| know me again, I'm fa e come. 


Sac. Iwiſhall my Debig would come as fare, I told 
him you had been a 7 Traveller, had many valuable 
Curioſities, and was « Perſon of a moſt ſingular Taſte; 
Col. "Ol 
1 You hall lare u. s rat 


F to keep yo till 
need bot fear my running awa 

Les 4 bur Ancelir 

A 


he came. 
8 of Sack, Landlord, 
drank Sack.” - 4 
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rious Taſte himſelf. 


a. Fool, than his Favourite -I am lau 


4 l Sime fer a Wife. 


2 
Cal. And whereabouts is. the Trap-door you men» 


tioned ? 
Sack. There's the Co > Sir. 2 wit; 
uar- 


Cel. Now if T ſhould cheat all thoſe Rogui 


dians, and carry off my Miſtreſs in Teen, b, ry would 


de what the French call azGrand Coup d Rrla .- Odſo . 
here comes Perisulatl- Ah! — take this Beard, 
Pray Jupiter it does not give me the Slip, and ſpoil all. 


Enter Sackbut ai Wine, and Periwinkle following. 


Sack, Sir, this Gentleman hearing you have been a 
our: Traveller, and a Perſon of fine Speculation, begs. 
to take a Slaſy with you 111 is a Man of a cu- 


Col. The Gentleman has it in his Face and Gab: 
Sir, you ate welrome. 

Per. Sir, I honour & Tiaveller, a Man of your en-= 
quiring Diſpoſition :. The Qudneſa of your. Habit. 
me extrewoly g. Us vary. Antiqye, na fos 1 


like it. 
igue, Sir z this Habit once be-- 


Col, It is very” 
long'd to the Famous C 
the Year a Hundted and. Fhirty- 

Sack. If he keeps 
with the Devil. for « 
Straw. 


Per. A Hundred and Th 


ine. 
to the Sample, be mall le 


iety- five 2 8 pro- 


digious now— Well, certainly tis the fineſt Thing in 
Ph the World to be a Traveller. 


Cal. For my Part, T value, none of the modern: 
Faſhions of a Fi ig-leaf. 
Per.. No more do I, Sir : 1 had rather 


'd at here fos 


my fingularity—This Coat, you muſt 
formerly worn b chat ingenious and very learned er- 


fon Jab Trade/cans, 


Cel. John Tradeſcant / Let me embrace you 8 — 


1580 Tradeſcant was my. a by ä 


dins. Ptolemeus, who liv'd in 


FS Bpaa6:2 3 


Stack, and win it every 
Aide. 


he the Je of 


w, Sir, was. 


"Ti 


45 


_ Uncle. 


 . A Bold Stroke" für a Wife. 2 
40 thank you for the Honour you do his Memory ; | 
he was a very curious Man indeed. 

» Por: ' Your Uncle, Sir !— Nay then, "tis er 
that your Taſte is ſo refin'd ; why you have it in ,“ 
Blood — My humble Service to you, Sir, to the immor- 
tat Memory of Jebn emen your ever: 5 E. 


Col Give me n Glaſs, Landlord. 

Per. T find you are Primitive, even in your Wine ; 
Canary was the Drink of our wiſe Eorefathers ; tis 
Balſamick and ſaves the Charge of Apothecaries Cor- 
dials.—Oh ! that I bad lived in your Uncle Days ! 
or rather, that he were now alive ;—Oh! bow 

he'd be of ſuch a N 
Sack. A Perſon of your Suan muſt have coll 
ed many Rarities. 
Col. I bave ſome, Sir, which are not yeraſhore z ; as 
an Ag yptian Idol. . 

Per. Pray what may that be? c H.8 
Col. It is, Sir, a kind of an Ape, which . — 
weil worſhip'd i in that Country; 1 took it from the 
Breaſt of a Female Mummy. | 

Per. Ha, Fs our Women retain pen of their Idola- 
try io this nga; ater: lies on a Lady's 
$0 2 y aſs | y 

Hunt, A mt old Tie: — 

Col. Two Tuſks of an Hippotamys, 6a 
Chineſe Nut-Crackers, and one Agyptian poi 8 

Per. Pray, Sir, r : 

Col. Humph * The Boaifwain — one with a 
Deſign to ſhew it, but touching at Rerterdam, and 
hearing it' was @ Rarity, in Eg fold” it to a 
Dutch Poet. 

- Sack. The Devil's * tut Nation, it Rivals us in 


Per. 1 ſhould have — glad to have ſeen a 
living 88 

— Genius led me to more worthy my 

ir, I have ſeen the utmoſt Limits of this Glo- 
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30 
ia what Degree, of, Heat be is at- Noon, to the Biraddlt: 
of a Hair, and what Quantity of Combuſtibles be burns 
in a Day, hem much of it turns 10 Aſhes, and how; 


much te Cind es. 
_ Pers Te Cinders, you amane me; Sir 1.] never heard 


A rel for a: ib 


that the Sun conſum d any Thing—Deſcartes tells us 
Cual. Deſcartes, with the reſt of his Hrethren both 
tient and modern, know nothing of the Matter —I tell 
vou, Sir, that Nature admits an- annual Decay, tho 

imperceptible. to. vulgar Exe: —Sometimes his — 
ſtroy below, . -q : 
Wy, Comets, L ſuppoſe. 

Per. Les, yrs, I remember- to. have ſeen — 
our 1 tell us of another which ſhall happen 
very quickly 

Cob Thoſe Comets are. litlelflands bordering owthe- 
n, . which-at certain Times. are ſet on Fire by the- 
Fog Bodys moving over. them — — 
which will one Day on a 
Sack; One need not ſeruple the Colonels — * 
Faith, - - A Aue. 
Per. This is marvellous ſtrange '-Theſe Ciaders ate 
what [| never read of: is any af the learned Diſſertations. . 
Cual. Ldon't. know. hom the Devil you . 


Sack. He bas it at his Fingers Endes one would 
n does. it ſo 


ee you Travllerſe irangs Thing — 
er. el ! 
Sir, have you any — thoſe. Cinders ?- | 


Cel. I have, among my other Curiofiies. 
Per. Oh, what have L. loſt for m Fraveiling | 
Pray what have you elſe ?: 
Col. Several Things worth your Atzention-—I have a 
Muff made of the Feathers of thoſe per * 
the Komen Gl 
Fer. It poffible ? | 
Saal. mn « Gooſe tobelieve he. 
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you may put it into yum Snuff - Hon. 
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Cs. I have an Indian Leaf, which open, will cover- 
an-Acre of Land, yet folds up into fo little a Compaſs, . 


Sack, . Hum I that's a thnnderes. . [Aftdds. 
_ Per; ain 
Col: Ah I mine is rin 


| of themthat would cover one of the Carrrbian lands. 


Fr. Well, if I don't travel before. Edie, I ſhan't 
reſt © in my — what. do the Indians 
with them ? 

Col. Sie, thiey-uſe-them in their Wars for Tents, the 
old Women for Ridiughoods, . the preag Rr Fake und. 
Umbrellas; - 

Sack. He hav a feviefol Inveation... - L. 
== I.admize our Ea India Company imports none 
of them, they would certaialy find their. Account in 


Col. Right; if they could find the Leaves, 1 


Sir, do you ſee chin · little Vial ?. 


Pray. you, what is it ?- CYL f 
Wor — Poluflaſboio... | 
Per. Polnfloſbois it has a rumbling Sound? 
Gel. Right, Sir, it proceeds from a — Nature 

— — T his Water was Part of thoſ& Waves which bore 
tra's Veſſel when ſhe. ſail'd io meet Anthony, 


Per. Well; of all: that ever travelFd, none had a 
Taſte like WW ] 
"Coli Bur here's:the Wonder of the World Tie 
Sir, is called Zona, or Moros Muſpbonen, u Minues of. 
this are ineſtimeble. 
Per. Moves Muſphonon 1-'W hat, in che Name of Wiſ- 
r | 
Cot: This Girdle has carried me all the World over. 
Per; Lou have carried: it, you mean ?- 
Col. L mean 48 1 ſu y, Sir,. Whenever Lam girded 
vu this, Ven invifible;/ and by terning this little 
Screw, can be in the Court of the Great Mega, the 
Grand $eignior, and King George, in as kale Fine as 
you Cook can poach an "Boe. 
nw You auit pardon 55 Sir, ien, 
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Col. If my Landlord pleaſes, he ſhall try. the Expe- 
riment immediately. p44 3 $4 
Sack, I thank you kindly, Sir, but I have no Inclina- 
tion to ride Poſt to the Devil. 112 7 
| Cal. No, no, you ſhan't ſtir a Foot, EI only make 
you inviſible. f N. 5 
Sack. But if you could not make me viſible again. 
Fer. Come try it upon me, Sir, I am not afraid of the 
Devil, nor all his Tricks—Zbud, III ſtand 'em all. 
Col. Then, Sir, put it on—Come, Landlord, you and 
I muſt face the Eaſt. [They turn about} Is ĩt on, Sir ? 
Per. Tui on. [They turn about again. 
Sack. Heaven proteQ me ! where is he? 
Per. Why here, juſt where I was. 1-25 
Sack. Where, where, in the Name of Virtue? Ah, 
poor Periwinkle /—Egad look to't, you had beſt, Sir, 
and let him be ſeen again, or I ſhall have you burnt 
for a Wizard. Hd 95208 7 65 | 
Col. Have Patience, good Landlord. 
Per. But really don't you ſee memow?- + | 
Sac. No more than I ſee my Grandmother that 
dy'd forty Years ag . < 
Per. Are you ſure you don't lie? Methinks I ſtand 
juſt where I did, and ſee you as plain as 1 did before. 
Sack, Ah! 1 wiſh I could ſee you once again. | 
Cal. Take off the Girdle, Sir. [He taker it off. 
Sack, Ah, Sir, I am glad to fee you wien all m 


Heart.. 1 * _ [Embraces bim. 
Per. This is pregaſiiraeiyy there muſt be ſome 
Trick in't —Pray, Sir, will you do me the Far: * 


vour to put it on yourſelf. 
Col. With all my Heart. . 
Per. But firſt Pl ſecure the Door, | 
Col. You know how to turn the Screw, Mr, Sackbur. 
| Sack. N Sſfcaay me, Mr. Periwinkle, we muſt turn 
— [They turn, the Colonel. Suks down @ Trag- 
. Col. Tis done, now turn. Ie aun 
Per. Ha! Mercy upon mel My Fleſh creeps upon 
my Bones — This muſt be a Conjuret, Mr. Sacib ul. 


' Sack, He is the Devil I think, Hen. 


FT 
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Per. Oh] Mr. Sackbie, why do you name the Devil, 
rhaps he may be at your'Eibow. 

—— At my Elbow ! marry Heaven forbid. 

Cot Below.) Ate you ſatisfy'd, Sir? 

Pre. Yes, Sir, yes How hollow his Voice ſounds? 


Sach. Yours bm A gt the ſame— Faith, I wiſhthis - 


ſell Wine no more, Hark ye, 


. —. till the Colonel riſes 
again} if he — ſell this Girdle, you might travel 
with- ition. 


C But it i» not to be parted with for Money. 
Per, I am i for't, „ 2646 Pn RI 
Curioſity I ever heard of. 

Col. By the Advice of a learned Phyfiognomift in 
who conſulted the Lines in my Face, 
returned to E , where he told me I ſhould find 
Racity in the Keepin 
to poſſeſs for the Benefit of Mankind, and the firſt of 
the four that gave me his Conſent, I ſhould 


Girdle were mine, I 
Mr. Peri tuialis, (Takes bia a 


„ m3 


him with this Gidle.— Till Ihave found this Jewel, 


I ſhall not part with the Girdle. 
— hank, Rarity be? Did be not name it 
rer u ade, Beautiful, un- 
Woman. 
Per. Piſh! Won aue no Ratitiee—L never had any 
Taſte that Way, I married indeed, to pleaſe a 
ather, and got a Girl to pleaſe my Wife 3 but ſhe and 
the Child(thenk Heaven ied Vomen are the 
very Gewgaws of the Creation 3 Hlay- things for Boys 
which — Man they ought — alice. 
| Sack. A fine LeQure to be tend toa Circle of Ladies! 


Afar. 
Per. What Woman is there dreſt in all * Pride 
and Foppery of the Times, can beaſt of ſuch a Foreop- 
as the Corkater.. 
Cod: L muſt bumour him [fide] Sach a Skin as he 
hizard g 
Her. Such a. Shining Breaſt as the 5 Bird i. 


* — OY 


« 7 


og of four Men, which was bore | 


( 
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Per. Or, in all the artful Mixture of their various 


N Dreſſes, have they half the Beauty of one Box of But- 
ter-flies 

Col. No, that muſt be allow d For my Part if 
it were not for the Benefit of Mankind I'd have nothing 
to do with them; for they are as dn a 
Sparrow or a Fleſh Fly. 


Per. Pray, Sir, what Benefit i is the World to reap 


from this Lady ? 

Col. Why, Sir, ſhe is to bear me . Son, who ſhall 
reſtore the Art of Embalming, and the old Reman 
Manner of Burying their ; and, for the Benefit 


of Poſterity, he is to diſcover the Longitude, fo og | 


fou t for in vam. 


er. Od } theſe are ceiyvalugble Things Mr Sackbur. 


Sack, He hits it off admirably, and bother ſwallows 


it like Sack and Sugar.- ( Afde.) 

muſt be your Ward, Mr. ae, r 
der the Care of four Perſons. © 
Fer. By the Deſcription it ſhou if 1 could 
Fa that Buche, I'd Hide with the Sun, and make the 
aur of the whole World in four and twenty 
Abd.] And are you to give that Girdle to the firſt 
— war that ſhall -give his Conſent to 


marry that Lad fa Sir ? . 
Col. I am ſo . 6nd him. - | 
Per. I fancy I know the very Woman—her Name is 
Anne Lowehly. 


Cot. Excellent i—he mid, ne 
ter of her Name was L. 


)  Cenainly this Lady 


Per. Did he really ?—Well that's amaze 
| ing, that a Fan in Grand Cate how know ao 
ing of my Ward ! 


. Your Ward 


Per. To be plain with you, Sir [um one of thoſe | 


four Guardians. 


Col. Are you indeed, Sic ? L ahn tyunſponted to find. 


the Man who is to poſſeſs this Moros Muſphonon is a 
Perſon of fo curious a Taſte—Here is a Wri EE 


* 


Hours 
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G von muſt turn your Face full North, and the - 


I live till this Boy i» Born, Fl be embular 
rn uf Royal Society when I die. 


Col. ND ſhall moſt certainly. 
Enter Drawer. 


Drew. Here's Mr. Staytape the Taylor enquires for 
you, Colonel. 


Sack. Who do you ſpeak to, you Son of a Whore ? 
Per. Ha! Colonel! | 1235 
Col. Confound the blundering Dog ! Us 
Draw. Why fo, Colonel 
Sack. Get you out, you Raſcal. [Kicks bim out 
2d Exit after bin. 
Draw. What the Devil is the Matter ? | 
Cel. This Dog has ruin'd all my Scheme, I ſee by 
Periwinkle's Looks, [Afede. 
Per. How finely I ſhould have been chous dCole- 
mel, you'll — me chat I did not give you 
Title before—it was pure rance, Fan it was 
Pray hem, bem—Pray Colonel, what Poſt had this 
learned Egyptian, in your — | 
Col. A on of pave Inoue { en. } I dou't underſtand 


Sir. 

Por. No? that's ſirg | Tunderſtand you Colonel. 
An Egyptian of Grand Cairo ha, 21 ha,—l am 
ſorry a well invented Tale ſhould do you no more Ser- 
vice—We old Fellows can ſee as far into a Milſtone, 
as him that picks it—I am not to be trick'd out of my 
Truſt— mark that. | 

Col. The Devil! bat cm hol, I wiſh I were 
fairly out (Afide.) Lock ye, Sir, you may make what 
Jeſt you pleaſe——bat Lohan will 44 obey'd, Sir, 


and, du n it, -I ſhall have the Lady, and you 
none o the Girdle—Now for Freeman's art of the 


Plot. A, 

Per, The Stars þ ha, ha—No Star bas favour nc] 

t en — Te Girdle ha, ha, ha, CT 
n 
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385 - . A Bold Stroke for a Wife. 
An Is ſs upon me.— Why, what a p 
* ck'd uph—ts _ 
_Poluflofboios, his Zomes, Moros Muſphbonens, and the De- 
vil knows what——Bmut Pl take Care Ha! 2 
Ay, tis Time to ſaake offt—Soho! the ſe! 
[Enter Sackbut.] Where is this Trickſter? Send for a 
Conſtable, Fl! have this Raſcal before the Lord Mayor; 
III Grand Cairo him, with a Pox to him. I 
believe you had Hand inputting this Impoſture upon 
2 Whe 1. „1 I ſcorn 

Sack. Who I, Mr. Periwinkle? 1 9 


he was a Cheat and left the Room on Pur to ſend 


ſor a Conſtable to apprehend him, and endeavoured to 


ſtop him when he went out — but the Rogue made but 
one Step from the Stairs to the Door, call'd'a Conch, 


leapt into it, and drove away like the Devil, as Mr. 


Freeman can Witneſs, who is at the Bar, and 40 to 


| ſpeak with you 4 he is this Minute come to Town. 


Per. Send T him in. [Exit Sackbut.] What a Scheme 
this Rogue had laid ! how I ſhould have been laugh'd 
at had it ſucceeded! [#Znter Freeman Booted and 
Spur d] Mr. Freeman your Dreſs:commands your Wel- 
come to Town ; what 't will yoo Drink ? I bad like to 
have been impos'd upon here by the verieſt Raſcal 
Free. I am ſorry to hear it—The Dog flew for't— 
he had not *ſcap'd me, if I had been aware of him; 
Seckbur ſtruck at him, but miſg'd his Blow, or he had 


done his Buſineſs for bim. 


Per. I believe you never heard of ſuch « Contrivance, 


Mr. Freeman, as this Fellow had found out. 


Free Mr. Sackbut has told me dhe whole Story, Mr. 
Periwinkle ; but now I have ſomething to tell you of 
much more Importance to yourſelf —_[happen'd to lie 
one Night at Coventey, and knowing your Uncle, Sir 
Toby Periu;inkle, | 3 1 
Surprize found him 4 | 
"For. Dying! P 1 
Free. Pying in a 1 the . 
e d. Ear 


Bold Stroke fot a Wife. 37 
his Head, told me, the Doors bad given him over, 
and then there is ſmall Hopes, you know. 

Per. I hope he has his WII be always 
told. me, he would make me his Heir. 
Free. I have heard you fay as much, and therefore 
reſolved to give you Notice. I ſhould think, it would 
not be. amiſs i you went down Te- mono Morn- 


ing. 
ies Ir is a long Journey, and the. Roads very 


Free. But he has g great Eſtate, and the Land wy 
Think upon that, | 
Fer. Why that's true, as you ſay : III think upon it. 
In the mean time I give you many. Thanks for your 
Civiliy. Ms. Freeman, and ſhou'd be glad of your 
| 85 J, to dine with me. | 


am oblig d to be at Jonathan's Coffee: Hauſe at 
ay and it is now half an Hour after One; if I diſ- 


Nin u air od: you's: Lknow your 


Per. *You ſhall be very welcome, Mr. Freeman and 


* Io humble Servant. . 
Ne enter Celone! and Sackbut. 


Free. Ha, ha; ha | have done your haf. 
neſs, Colonel; he has ſwallowed the Bait. 

Col. 1 over-heard all, tho' lam a little in the dark: : 
I am to perſonate k Higbway-Nian, 1 ſuppoſe 
That's a "Projet I am_not fond of ;' for tho I may 
fright him out of his Conſent, he may fright me out 
of wy Life when he diſcovers me, as he certainly muſt 
in the End. 
' _ Free, No, no, I have a Plot hr without Dan- 

but firſt we muſt manage Tradelove ———— 

Flag the Taylor brought your N 

Sack, Les: Pox take the Thief. 


- Cot. Pox take your Drawer, for a jalt-headed. | 
D Free. 


33 
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Free. Well, wal, no matter, I warrant we have 


But nee 


| Col The Deuce of this Trading Plot—I wiſh he had 
been an old Soldier, that I might have attack'd him in 


my own apes heard him 


er do it. 


you. 


will inſtruc 


"Cal. Come 


Honeſt Fr on Leave. 
22 


” A 


RE 41; 


"ara my cor 


1 and Beleg 6 4 Hen, 
rt fr Pounder — the Way. 


ht over all the Battles of 
, by Jupiter, I ſhall 


Sack. — Ms. Fromes willinfradt 


Free. You'll ſee what others do, the Colfec-houſe 


you. | 
Col. 22 fn 
Plot in my Head upon Tyadelowe, which 


you mult af- 
ſit me in, Freemas z * in Credit with him, 1 


nene. 
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ACT 1. 


$ C EN E, Jevathati's Ce- Houſe in Exchange- 
Alley. Crowds of People, 7. of Paper and 
' Parehment in their * ry Bar, and Coffes- 
| Boys waiting. 


Eater Tradeloye ond kinder, with Ralls of Par 


, * and — 
| uf Stock. uth-ſea at PAT E 12 7 who 107 
Fon Stock. South-ſe e at e 
mas 1718. Glaſs Lottery Tick . 
I, Stock. Eaſt- India Bonds. | 
2d Stock. What, all Sellers and no Buyers ? Gen 
1 Th buy a thouſand Pound for Tueſday next, 
J. 
. Freſh Coffee, * freſh Coffee ? | 
| Trade: Hark ye, Gabriel, you'll pay the Difference 
of that Stock we — for Yother Day > | 
Sab. Ay, —— « Note for the Mo- 
y, upon the 
* ho bene him a Net: 
Coff. B. Bohea Tea, Gendemen 7 


1 4 Man. 


Mar. I; Mr. Sm hate tf ets bt 
Coff. B. Snuggled not here, fv, Nn u | 
the Books. * 
24 Stock, Ho! bere come two Spark + oy F 
End of the Town, what News bring they? 1 


: 
” 6 * = 

+ \ Ll 7 4 —— << * pr 
* * a ® 1 


WL 


Enter two Gentlemen. 


Trade. 1 would fain Bite that n in the brown 


Coat, he comes very often into the Alley, but nevey 
_ employs a Broker. 


Enter Colonel 20 ae er 

24 Stack. Wha dees any Thing in dhe Civil Lit 

Lonery ? or Caco # "Zounds, IS ate all the Jeu. 

this Afternoon ? Are you a Bull or a Bear To-day, 
_ Gabriel? 


2d Stock. A Ban, faith,—but T have a good Putt for | 
next Week. 


Trade. Mr. Freeman, your Servant! who is that 
Gentleman? 

Free. A Dutch Merchant;. juſt come to En land 8 
but haik Je Mr. Tradelowe——— I bave a Piece of 


News will get you us much as the French sDeath 
did, if you —— * OY 


Trade. Say you fo, Sir! Pray, what is it k 
Free. (Showing bim @ Letter.) Read there, I te- 
ceiv'd it juſt nom from one that N to the Em- 


s Miniger. 
Trade (Reads.) Sir, 4: 1 have many Obligationsto 
1 cannot miſs any Opportunity te eu my Grati- 
1 74 ; this Moment my Lord bas received a private Ex- 
preſs, that the Spaniards have raiſed their Siege from 
22 De ; if this prove any Advantage to you, 
it will anſwer both the 224 and Wiſhes of, Sir, your 
moſt * — Servant. Henricus Buffeldorp. 
Poſtſcript 
In te o- 9 Hours the News vill be public. 
May one depend upon this, Mr. Freeman ? 
Ad to Free. 
Tire New —I never knew this e fend ore 
a falſe Piece of News in my Life. 
Trade. Sit, I am much oblig'd&.you, 'Egad As rare 
| N. e for NEXT wer 


A Bold Stroke for à Nie. Ar 
Stock Fob: ( Altogether.) I fell, I., I, I, I ſell. 
Stocſ. — . 5000 4 ſor next Week, - at foe 
Eels 


20 n ſell ten thouſand at for Bigbths 
for the ſame Time. 


Trade: Nay f bold, bold, got.altbgecher,/Gett- 
tlemen ; IU be no Bu 


any Day next Week, except Saturday ? 
1 Stock. III ſell it you, Mr. Trauelove. 
Free, (Whiſpers t one of the Gentlemen. ] 


Gent. | Aloud. The Spaniards raifed the Siege of 


Cagitari 71 dow' believe one Word of it. 


24 Gent. Raid the Sroge {- as much Wann 


rais d the Monument. 

Free. "Tis raisd I aſſure you, Str. ”Y 

24 Gent, What wilt you lay ont!) 

Free. What you pleafe. 

„ Gent. Why I have 2 Brother oi the Spor, . 
the Emperor's Service; Fam certain if there were any 
— T I ſhou'd have had a Letter. 

aue How's this? the Siege of Cagliari tais d 
1 A. it may be true, will make Bu fir, and 
Stocks riſe.” 

% Stork, Fradttowe'sn Eunning fat Bear; If this 
News proves true ; F 2. Sir, what Aﬀurance have 
you that the Siege is rais 

Free. There is — to the” Emperor's 
Miaiſter. 

24 Stock. I'll know that preſently. - 

1/)-Gent. Let it come Where * wm e 
ffiy Pounds tis falſe. 

Free. Tis done. 
ha. If lay you » Bra of Hundredrupon the 


Free, III take yo 
Sir 1 Stock. Egad Frey Pom Veg 


Bee. Done, with you tov. h 
Trade. PII lay any Man a Brace of Thouſands the 


6 D 3 eie. 


II, Flt buy no more than F can 
take: Will you ſell ten thanked Pound at a half for 


be 


u 
J 
( 
q 
4 
I 
| 
bl 
0 
& ay 
1 
ö 
x 
b \ 
i X 8 
=Y 4 
j 
- 
0 
9 # 
4 * 
® 
1* 
* 1 
of 
1 
* 
98 
f 
Las \ 
1 * 
* 
F N 
* " 
* 5 [ 
o 4 p 
G 
o 7 
1 
* 
, 
= 
| 


, a 
A 
* 
* 
5 


2 = RR C 
= LY oY 


n 


A A * 8 ; * * 
* 6 — 
- 


42 A Bold Stroke fir « Wife. 
Free. The Dutch Merchant is your Man, to take in. 
d to. ax 
'Trads. Does not he know the News ? | 
Free. Not ai Syllable ; if he did, be wou'd bet A 
Hundred 1 Pound as ſoon as _——_— 
he's plaguy Rich, and a mighty Man at 
5 Y en 
Trade. Say you ſ— Egad, Pl! bite him if 
poſſible.— Are you from Holland, Sir ? : 
Col. Ye Minheer ? | 
Trade. Had you the News before vou Came away E 
Cok Wat ve.you, Mynheer 2 
Trade. What do I believe ?. Why I believe that the 


_ Spaniards. have wa ps ruled the Siege of Cagliari. 


Col. Wat Duyvel, Niews is dat? "Tis niet waes, 
Mynheer. —— tis no true, Sir. 

Trade. Tis ſo true, Mynheer, that I'll lay you two 
thouſand Pounds upon it You are ſure the 
Letter may be depended upon, Mr. Freeman # 

Free. Do you think I. would. venture my Money if x 
were not ſure. of the 2 2 it? [AH to I rade. 

Cot Two dvyſend Pond ** dis gedaen 
dis Gentleman {al hoid de Geſt. 

[Gives Freeman Money. 

22 With, all: my. Heart, —— This bind he 


* Vou have certainly loſt,. Mynheer,. the Stege 
3s raĩſed indeed. 

Col: Ik gelove' Nude, Mynbeer Freeman, ik are 
doubled houden, ifi you pleaſe: 

Free, I am let into the Seerey, therefore wont wit 
your Money. 

Trade; Ha, ha, ha! have ſna the Pn of co 
faith, ha, ba. . this is no · il Day's pray, _F k 
crave your Name, Mynheer ? 125 

Cel. Myn Name, Mynheer, myn Naem is, Jam van 
Timtamiireloreletta Heer wan Painwell. 

Tra Tounds, tis a damn'd lon Name, I ſhalt 
never remember it—Myn ve: van Tim, 1 No 
What the Devil is 8 7. WT 
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Free. Oh | never heed, I know the Gentleman, ns 
will paſs my Word for twice the Sum. © 

Trade. rs enough. 

Col. You'll hear of me fooner than you'll im, eld 
Gentleman, I fancy, (Afide. } 1 come to Sackbut's, 
Freeman. . | [Eri 

Free. Immediately. [Afode to the Colonel. 

1 Man. — Hump here ? 

24. Humphry amp is not here; you'll find him up- 
on the Dutch Walk. 

Trade, Mr. — I give you many Fhanks for 
your Kindnefs — 

Free. \ fear you'll repent when you know all, bau. 

Trade, Will you dine with me ? 

Free. I am engag d at Saehbut's x. adieu. [Exis. 

Trade. Fir, your humble Servant. Now ll ſee what 
n Change wich my News. TN 


SC E N E, the Tavern. 
| . 


Free, Ha, ha, ha! the old Fellow ſwallow'@the Bait | 
18 ily as a 'Gudgeon. | 
' I have him, faith, ha, ha, ha—His two thoukod: 
Found's ſecure—if he would keep his Money, he muſt 
t wich the Lady, ha, ha, -W hat came of your two 
riends I they perform d their Part very well; you 
mould have brought em to take a Glaſs with us. 

Free. No matter, we'll drink a Bottle together ano- 
ther Time, — I did not care to bring them hither ; 
there's no Neceſlity'to truſt them with the A 
you know, Colonel. 

Col. ys that's right, Freeman. 


oy Enter Sackbur.. =» | 
Sach, Joy, Joy; Colonel, the luckieſt * 8 
33 


2 It 


the Wor F 
Col. What ſay't thou ? an 


Sack, "Thi Ee does your hebe 


— 


— 
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Cel. Reads] To Qbadiab Prim, Hofier, near the 
Building call'd the Monument in London. ; 
Free. A Letter to Prim; how came you by it FA 
Sack. Looking over the Eetters our Poſt- Women 
brought, as:Falways do, to ſee what Lettecs are direct - 
ed to my Houſe, ¶ for ſhe cat read you muſt know} I 
ſpy d this to Prim; ſo paid for t among the reſt I have 
ven the old Jade a Pint of Wine on purpoſe to delay 
ime, till you ſee if the Ketter will be of any Service; 
then I'll ſeal it up again, and tell her I took it by Mi- 
take; I have read it, and fancy you'll like the * 
read, read, Colonel. 
- Cal, [Reads] Friend Prim, There is arriv'd fr 
Penfilvania, one Simon Pure, @ Leader e the 24 
who bath fojpourned with us eleven Days; "4 hath 
e great Comfort to the Brothren—— He intends for 4 t 
Quarterly Meeting ig London, I hawe recommended. 1 
him ſe thy Houſe ; 1 pray ther intreat bim kindly, and 
let thy Wife cheriſh him, for he's of # weakly per 4409 | 
tulion—— be will depart from us the third Day, which” | 
is all ſrom ih Friend in theFaith.. + | ' 
Aminadab Holdfaſt. 


— — 4 6 


Ha, ha l excellent ? I underftand you, Landtord, Fam: | 
to 


rſonate Simon Pure, am | not © 
ack. Don't you like the Hint? 4 
Col. Admirably well!. 
Free. Tis the beft Contrivance in the World; If ide 
right Simon gets not there before you | 
Call No, na, the Quakers never ride Poſt ; he can't 
be here before 'To-morrow at ſooneft : do you ſend and 
buy me a Quaker! 3 Dreſs, Mr. Sackbut; and i 
mam, you ſhould wait at the Brie Coach, that * 
you ſee any ſuch Ferſon, you ** contrive to e 
me Notice. | 
Free. I 6 =the Country Dreſs: and Boots, 
are they ready? , 
. Sack, Lea, yes, every Thing, Sir. 3 
Free Bring them in w_ Exit Sack. ] ES, muſt | ger 
* ꝗ — Periwinkle firſt, remember his Uncle, Six Toby 
Periwinkle, is an eld Batchelor of ſeyenty five, that = 


'> Sek 4 + fitr Condit it 


= AM Sb El Bb ld. 
* . . 993 * * 


in the damnec Paſſion in the 


C 


not come yet 


*. 


has ſeven hundred a Year, moſt in Abby Land ; that 


he was once in Love with your Mother, and ſſuewdly 
ſuſpected by ſome to be your Pather—that-you- have 
been thirty Years his Steward, and ten Years bis Gen- 
tleman, remember to improve theſe Hints. 

Col. Never fear, let me alone for that,—but what's 


the Steward's Name? 


Free. His Name is —— 

- Col. —_ Enter Sackbut vb Chunks] nos 
the Country | 2 

Free. Landlord, thou-deſerveſt to have the 
ficſt Night's Lodging with the Lady for thy Fidelity ; 
——- What ſay you, Colonel, we ſetile a __ 
here, you'll make one? 

Cal. Make one; Vil briog « Set of honeſt Officers 
that will ſpend their Money as freely to their King's 
Health, as as they would their Blood in his Service. 

- Sack, 1 thank you, Colonel. Here here. [ Bell 

[Exit Sackbut. 
Col. Bo, now for Boots, [puts en Beete] ſhall I find 
you here, Freeman, when I come back? 

Free. Yer—or Til leave Word with Sackbut, where 
he may ſend for me—Have Gig rer n the 


Wil————and 
CD [Enter Sackbut. 


Col. All, all 
Sack. Zounds{ Mr. Freeman! is Tradelove 
orld, — —he ſwears 
you are in the Houſe——he fays you told him, you 
was to dine here. 
Free. I did fo; Ha, ha, ha! he bas found himſelf 
bit already 
Cel. The Devil # He muſt not ſee me in this Drefs. 
Sack, I told him I expected you here, but you were 


Free. Very well———make' you haſte out, Colonel, 


e we alone to'deal with him: MIR DALE 


. Sack; In the Ting -A 
Cel. You remember what I told you * 
Free. Ay, ay, very well: Landlord, let % 4 know I 


- 3 now, Mr. Pillage, dere — 
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Ga Mr. Proteurtather —— [Exit Sack. 
Fe changing Shape and imitating Jove, 
Jie the bappy Omens of n Lowe, _ 

| Pm not the frf young Brother of the Blade, | 
Who made Fortung.in Os "cw 


E. ner Ti adelove. 


kJ l 


Free,” Zonnds! Mr. Tradeleve, we're bit it ſeems. 
Trade. Bit do you call it, Mr. Freeman, I am ruin'd, 
Pox on your News. 

Free. Pox on the Raſcal that ſent it ma 
Trade. dent it you | Why Gabriel Skinflint has been 
at the Miniſter's, and ſpoke with him, and he has aſ- 
furd him it's every Syllable falſe ; he receiy'd no ſuch 
- _ I know it: Ithis Minute with my Friend, 
proteſted he never ſent me any ſuch — 8 
— obber has done it on purpoſe to make me 
m — that's certain; I wiſh I ke who it 
was, Fd make him repent it—l have loft three hun- 
dred Pounds by it. 

Trade. What fi your three hundred Pounds; to 
what I have loſt ? There's two thouſand Pounds to that 
Duichman with the curſed long Name, beſides the Stock 
I bought; the Devil ! I could tear my Fleſh, l muſt 
never thew my Face upon Change mo: e, for, by my 

Soul, I can't pay it. 

Free. I am heartily ſorry for't ! what can I ſerve you 
in? Shall | ſpeak to the Dutch Merchant, and try to 
ge * ou time for the Payment. 

rade. Tine! Ad's heart, I ſhall never be able to 
look up again. 

Free. I am very much 'concern'd that — the Oc 
caſion, and wiſh I could be an Inftrumemt of retrieving 
your- Misfartune ; for my own I value it not—Adfſo ! 
” a . comes into my Head, that well i improv 'd, 

be of Service——— 
Trade. Ah F There's no Th can be of any Ser- 
vice to me, without paying Maney or 8 
1 Nee. 


— I 7 


Tay onagy 


- 


47 

Free. How do you know? What do you think of my 
propoſing Mrs. Lovely to him? He is a ſingle Man 
and I heard him fay he had a mind to marry an Engli/ 
Woman———nay, more than that, he ſaid ſomebody | 
told him, you had a prettysWard——he wiſh'd you 
had betted her inſtead of your Money. 

Trade. Ay, but he'd be bange before he'd take her 
inſtead of the Money; the Dutch are too covetous for 
that ; beſides, he did not know that there were three 
more of us, 1 ſuppoſe. 

Free. So much the beiter; von may venture to give 
him your Conſent, if he'll Go ive you' the Wa 
2227 oak Buſineſs to tel] blew that your Content will will 

ify nothing. 

Slade, The. "That's right, as you tay i but will ke do it, 
think you ? 

Free. I can't tell chat; but I'll try what loads with 
king He has promis'd to meet me here an Hour 
kence; III feel his Ralle and let you know : if I find 
it feafible, IN 2 if not you re at Hiberty 
to take hat Meafures vo pleafe. 

— Trade. Leu muſt extol her Beauty, Jouble her Por- 
non, and telPhim Tae the entire diſpoſal of her, and 
chat ſhe can't worry withaur onſent — and that 
I am a covetous Rogue, and will never part wick her 
without a valuable Conſideration. 

Free Ny, ay, lem alone fora Lie at a Pinch. 

Trade. Egad, if vo cum bring this to bear, Mr. 
Freeman, Vil make you whole again 3 T'll- I pay the thiee 
hundred PoundyyouJolt wid a my Soul 

Nu Well, 5 erase. Where 
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vin yok be? 


Tull. At home z prey een yu ape IF 
1 vg hav rode — Weed vor fear it 
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SCENE changes to Periwinkle's Houſe, 


Enter Periwinkle on one Side, and Foot man on lather. 


Prins A Gentleman r for you, 
r 

Per. From my.Uncle, . bring him up 
— This will ſave me the Trouble as well as * Ex- 


pences of a Journey. 
Enter Colonel. 


Col. Is your Name Periwinkle, Sir? 

Per, It is, Sir. 

l. I am ſorty for the Meſſage 1 bring——My old 
Maſter, whom I ſerved theſe — Vears, claims the 
Sorrow due from a faithful ang. 
Maſter. 

Her. this I underſtand, Sir, my Uncle, Si 705 
Feri win le, is dead. 

Cel. He is, Sir, and has left left, von Heir to, ſeyen 


hundred a Yew, in as: Abby Land as, ever paid 
to enjoy it, but 


Peter-pence to Rome—l,wiſh you long 
my Tears will flow when I think of my BenetaQor— 


[Weeps) Ah! he was « good Man+—be has not left 
many of his fellows——the Poor lament him ſorely. | 


Per. I pray, Sir, what Office bore you? 


Oil. I was his Steward, Sir; 


Per. L have heard him mention you with much Re- 


ieee r 2 


Col. Pillage, Sir. $47 
Per. Ay, Pillage; when did 2 Uncle A 

_ - Cel. Monday laſt, at Four in the Morning. About 

two he ſigned this Will, and gave it into my Hands, 


and ſtrictly charged me to leave-Coventry the . 


he .expized, deliver it to you with what 8 
could: I have obe yd bim, Sing angduthere ig his . 


[ Gives It to Periwinkle. 

Fer. Tis yery well; Th lodge it-in-the.Cammong. 
Res There ate two Things which he forgot co ipfert, 
arged me to tell you, that he deſired you'd - 
form them a readily 48 


2 7 * 


den 
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in the Will, which is to remove his Corps, and bury 
dim by his Father in St. Paul's Covent Garden, and to 
give all his Servants Mourning. - | 
3 Per. That will be a conſiderable For of 
, all modern Faſhions (Afide.) Well! it Il be done, 


Mo 


Pillage; 1willh 0 ene of n 
1 222 to go down, and bring 
the | 
Pe 1 hope, Sir, 1 ſhall have the Hobeur to ſerve 
in the ſame Station I did your worthy Uncle, 1 
han not many Years to ſtay behind him, and would 
err in the Family where I was 
— up. (e.. He was a Kind and tender 
tome... ; 
Fray don't grieve, Mr: Pillage, you ſhall bold 
——_— every Thing elſe which you held. nnder 
my e. r rr Weep to SY you ſo con- 
cern'd, (Weeps.} He liv? to a good _— 
we are all mortal. . | 
Gel. We are ſo, Sir, and bene en Lan you to 
ſign this Leaſe: You'll 6nd Sit Taby bas taken particu- | 
lat Notice of it . time 
enough from the 8 ed it before 
dy r 
Per. A Leaſe for what ?. 
Col. 1 _—_ Year Year f-Si Top pon 
Re- Leaſe, which Leaſe Lady-Day nest, and I 
2 deſire to renew in for Twenty rente, 


& a 4 


"B1BKB DESKS 


Per. Let me ſee. | [anda wore bv Lenfs, 
| Cul. Mun go ſwimminghy, up > 

AA de. 
E. Very well—Let's ſee what be fays "by 


about it," [lays r pon the Table, 
and logks upon the Will. 
Cel | He's very wa wary, yer] fancy Tihkll/he 200 que- 


Lide. 
E Ha, here it in——The Farm hing——— 
10 renew & Leafe at Eee well, Mr.” 


% 
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I ſee my Uncle does mention it, and I will 


perform his Will Give me the Leaſe—— (Colonel 


ives it him, he looks upon it, and lays'it upen the Ta- 
Ty 0908 uy een, „and call for a Pen and 


2 1 1 and Ink in my Pocket, Sir - Pulls 
out an Inkborn J I never go without that. 

Per. I think it belon 4 your er He looks 
upon the Pen, while the Cal s the Leaſe, and 
lays down the Contract.) 1 doubt this is but a ſorry 


Pen, tbo' it may ſerve to write my Name. {[MWrites. 
Col. Little does he think what he fi [ Afede. 
Per. There is your Leaſe, Mr, Pillage. [Gives bin 


the Paper.] Now I muſt deſire you to make what Haſte 
you can down to Coventry, and take care of every 
Thing and I'll ſend down the Undertaker for the Bo- 
you attend it up, and whatever Charge you 


2 at I will repay you. 
. You have paid me n 1 19 you, Sir. 


Md. 


Fer. Wal you dine with me? | 

- Col. I would rather not, Ae ave fome.of wy | 
bours which I met as I came along, who leave . 
this Aſternoon they told me, and I would be glad of 
their Company down. 

Per. Well, well, I won't detain you. 


Fer. I will Om com about Mourning. 


Col. You will have Cauſe to mourn, when you know 


r Eſtate imaginary only. 
You'll find your Hopes ond Cares alike are vain, 
In ſpite of all the Caution you have talen, 0 
Fortune rewards the faithful ul Lover's Pain, [Exit. 


Per. Seven Hundred a Year! I wiſh he had died. 


fifteen Years a SL What a valuable ColleQion of 
Rarities might I have had by this Time? I might have 


travell'd over all the known Parts of the Globe, and 


made my Own Cloſet Rival the Vatican at Nome. — 
Odſo, I have a good mind to begin my Travels now ; 


let * My Father, * 


Col. I don t cure how ſoon I am out. Lade. 


Sreres e A mm. 


® 


Th a ws bi. wes 4. afÞ a—_— a th 


m 8s - WT  * * 


— 
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not be the Ruin of any Man for the 
and immediately made this Propoſal bimſelf : 2 


4 N e 
a : 2 
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father, and Great-Grandfather reach d Ninety odd 3 

have almoſt Forty Years good :—Let me conſider! 

hat will ſeven Hundred a Year amount to—in—ay 

in thirty Years, I'll ſay but thirty ;—Thirty Times ſe- 

ven is — times Thirty—that is—juſt twenty one 

thouſand Pound — tis a great deal of Money, — I may 

very well reſerve ſixteen Hundred of it for a Collection 

of ſuch Rarities, as will make my Name famous to 

Poſterity ._—I wou'd not die like other Mortals, 

— in a Lear or two, as my Uncle will b 
0. | A 

+ With Nature's curious Works Tli raiſe my Fame, 


_ ». That Men, till Doom's Day, may repeat my wrt | 


8 E NE changes to * ; Freeman and Trade- 
! love over a Bottle. . : 


- » Trade. Come, Mr. Freeman, here's Mynbeer Jan Van 


Tim, Tam Tam ——1 ſhall never think of that Dutch- 
man's Name pe 
Free. Mynheer foam Van Timtamtirelireletta Heer 


Van Fainwell. 


Fra Ay, Heer Van Faimwell, I never heard ſuch 


a confounded Name in my Life, — here's his Health, I 
=. ” A ak | 4. 
Free, With all my Heart. Page 
Trade Faith, I never to have found ſo 

generous a Thing of a Dutchman. TLE | k 
Free. Oh, he has nothing of the Hollander in his 


 Temper—except an Antipatl.y to Monarchy—As foon 


as I told him your Circumſtat ces, he reply. he wou 
orld, — 


Let him take what Time he will for the Payment, ſaid 
6 or if he'll give me his Ward TI forgive him the 
"Ty RY 
Trade. Well, Mr. Freeman, I can but thank you—— 
d you have made a Man of me again; and if ever 


Free, 


* 
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Free. I aFure you, Mr. Tradblowe, I was very much 

concerin'd becauſe 1 was the Occafion, — 

innocently, I proteſt. : | 
Trade. I date ſwear you was, Mr. Freeman. 


Enter 4 Fiddler. 


. Fid: Pleaſe to have a Leſſon of Muſick, or a Song, 
Gentlemen. | | 
_ Free, A Song, Ay, with alk our Hearts; 
o_ _—__— a_— 
- Fid: Yes, Sir, can gi a merry 
Dialogue. 28 ir THers is the Seng. 
Trade. Tis pretty, Faith 7 
Free. There's ſomething for. you ta. drink, Friend, 
go, loſe na Time, | „ 4 FE 
Fid I thank you, Sir. LE. 


have you 


Eater Drawer, and Colonel dreft for the Dutch Merchant. | 


cn Ha, Mynheer Tradelive, Ik ben Gorry voor your 


Troubles, —maer Ik ſal you cake mackn, Ik will degelt 


niet hebben. | | 
pr Trade. I ſhall for ever acknowledge the Obligation, 
IF. ; | | 
Free. But you underſtand upon what Condition, Mr. 
Tradelove, Mrs. Lowely. | 
Col. Va, de juſtrow fal al te regt ſetten, Mynbeer. 
 _ _ Trade. With all my Heart, Mynbeer, you ſhall have 
my Conſent to marry her ſreely 
Free. Well then, as Iam party concern'd between you,. 
Mynbeer Fam Van Timtamtirelireletta Heer Van Fain- 
well ſhall give you a Diſcharge of your Wages under 
his own Hand—-and you ſhall give him your Conſent 
to marry Miſs Lovely under yours ;——that is the way 
to avoid all manner of Diſpute hereafter. 
Col. Ya, Waeragtig. 


Trad. Ay, ay, 0 it. is, Mr. Freeman, I'll give it 


under mine this Minute, u den ie write. 
ꝓÿI ... ITE 


tho"'very . 


2 $5» K wa9m57 


Free, © 
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© Free. So, ſo, the Houſe, (Enter Drawer.) Bid your 
Maſter come up Il ſee there be Witneſs enough bo 


"nn Bargain. 


. 


Enter Sack but, 


Sack. Do you call, Gentlemen? a 

Free. Ay, Mr. Sackbut, we ſhall want your Hand here. 

Trade. There, Mynheer, there's my Conſent as am- 
pY as you can defire ; but you muſt inſert your own 

ame, for I know not how to ſpell it; I have left a 


Blank for it. | . [Gives the Colonel à Paper. 


Col. Ya, Ik ſal dat well doen. —_—- 
Free. Now, Mr. 9 you and I will witneſs, 
[They write. 
Col. Der, Mynheer 7 radelove, is — Diſcharge. 
ves him a Paper. 
Trade. Be pleas'd to witneſs 1 Receipt too, Gen- 
tlemen. [Freeman and Sackbut put their Hands, 
Free. Ay, ay, that we will, 
- Col. Well, Mynheer, ye moſt meer doen, ye moſt 
Myn voorſprack de juffrow Syn. | 
Free. He means you muſt recommend bim to the 


Lady. 
rade. That I will, and to the reſt of my Brother 
Guardians, 
Col. Wat voor den Duy vel heb you meer Guardian? 
Trade. Only Three, Mynbeer. 
Col. Wat donder heb ye myn betrocken Mynheer ? 


Had Ik that gewoetten, Ik Soude eaven = you 


geweeſt Syn 


_ © Sack. But Mr. Trallelove i is the principal, and tie can 


do a great deal with the reſt, Sir. | 

W And he ſhall uſe bis Intereſt I prowile you, 
heer. 
Trade. I will fay all that ever I can think on to re- 
deren geg Mynheer ; and if you pleaſe, Fil intro- 
on I© the Lady. N 

Wel, dat is waer—Maer ye muſt firſt fpreken 

of Myn, to be juffrow, and to de ourdere Gentlemen. 

E 3 _ Y 
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Free. Ay, that's the beſt way,—and then Text the - — 
Heer Van Fain well will meet you there. | 
Trad. 1 will go this Moment upon Honour. | 
Your moſt obedient humble Servant—My ſpeaking will. ) — 
do you little Good, Myabeer, ha, ha, ha; we have bit | 
vou, Faith, ha, ha; my Debt's NS —— and. | 
for the Man. : | 
- He's my-Conſent—to get her, if he can. [Exit 
Col. Ha, ha, ha, this wes Maler- Nec of Con- 


trivance, Freeman; 


. Free. He hugs bimſelf with his ſappoſed good Ber- 


tune, and little thinks the Luck's of our ide but 4 
come, purſue the. fickle 1 ſhe's ia dhe 3 
a 


Mood .—— Now. for the 


Cel. That's the hardeſt Taſk. « 
; 
Of all the Ci n perferad 55 Man, 4 
A. Soldier oo e Puritan:  _ 3 
A c T V. 7e a 


SCENE, Prim's: Houſe, _ 
Face, Mr. Prim, and Mrs. Lovely i in e | 


meeting. 


tes Pr. WER like thee, JO Art thou not - 
better without thy monſtrons Hoop Coat -" 
. god Patches: f Heaven ſhould make thee fo many t 
2 Spots upon thy Face, wou it not fright thee, 
ney h 
"Mrs. Low. If it ſhould turn your Infide outward, and 


ſhow r Spots of your E pociily, pul ** 


me w 
wank Pr. My Hypocriſy ! I ſcorn thy Vigrds, Anne, 
oo Baits. 
. Low. E er did, you's cach in. 2 
| . 75 
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Hy Az. Pr. Well, well, make thy Jeſts;—bvt I'd have 
7 to know, Anns, that bcould have catch'd as many 
. Fiſh (as thou call'ft them) in my Time, as ever thou 
} did'ſt with all thy Fook-Traps aboutthee—If Admiters 
de thy Aim, thouwilt have more of them in this Dreſs- 
than the other, the Men, take my Word for't, are moſt- 
defirous to ſes what we ate moſt careful to conceal. 
. Mrs. Lou. Is that the Reaſon of your Formality, M, * 
2 Prim Truth will out: lever thought indeed, there- 
was more Deſign than Godlineſs in the pinct'd . 
as 1 re 
t and filthy Romances, t to — 4 | 
* — Youth into the High- road. of Ferien n n 'Ewith- 
| thou art not already too familiar with the wicked Ones. 
. I. Lov; Too familiar with the wicked Ones! Pray 
mo no more of thoſe Ereedoms, Madam, TI am fami- 
lar with none ſo wicked as yourſelf——— How dare you 
talk thus io me! you, you, you unworthy Woman 
you, [Burſts into Tears, 
8 _  » Emter Pradelove. 
| 7 rade. Wharin Tears, Nanry ? What have you done 
to her, Mrs. im, to make her weep? 
= Lov. Done to me ! 1 admire 1 Nr. Senſes, - 
among you but I will rid myſelf of your Tyranny. 
If there be either Law or Juſtice to be had 
El force you to give me up my Liberty. 
Mrs. Prc Thou hat more need to weep far thy Sins, 
| Have .es, for thy manifold Sing—— | 
| Mrs: Lov. Dont _ — Ell be til 78 Footwhich- 
have made me, — No, PII wear what ſe. -g 
E Nel I pleaſe, and keep es Dr ny 1 
think fit, and not what you ſhall direct.— will - 4 
. ' Trade. For my part, Ido think all this very reaſon- 
able, Mrs. Lovely. Lis fit you ſhould have your * 


betty, and for that very Purpoſe I am come. 


Enter Mr. Periwinkle, and Obadiah Prim with a Letter 
| in bis Hand, f 


t ſome Black Grockingsof 5a Hut 
he tells me the Glover's Trade WR 
i" 


I» 
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„ therefore I T_T you look me out fire or 
_ fix nm-of Mourning-Gloves, ſuch as are given at 


F unerals, and fend the them to my Houſe — 

_ - 06, Pr. My Friend Periwinkle has got + ; rank 
fall to Day —ſeven Hundred a Year. | 

Mrs. Pr. I wiſh thee Joy of it, Neighbour. 

Trade, What, is Sir Toby dead, then ? 

Per. He is! You'll take care, Mrs. Prim ?. 

Mrs. Pr. Yea, I will Neighbour. 

O;. Pr. This Letter , a 8 er, bis 
from Aminadab Holdfaft of Briftol ; _—_ he 
will be here this Night; therefore, Sarah, do thou take 
care of his Reception—— \- [Givesber the Letter, 


Mrs. Pr. I will obey thee. [Exr. 


Ob. Pr. What art thou in the Dumps for Anne ? 


Trade. We muſt marry ber, Mr. Prim. 


Ob. Pr. Why truly if we could find a Huſband a 


having, I ſhould be as glad to ſee her married as thou 
wou' |, Neighbour. 
Per. Well id, there are but few worth having. 


Trade. I can recommend you a Man now, that 1 think 


none of you can have any ObjeQion to 


Enter Sir Philip Modelove. 


Per. You recommend ! Nay, whenever the marries, 
Pl! recommend the Huſband- 
Sir Phi. What muſt it be a Whale or Rhinoceros, 
Mr. Periwinkle, ha, ha, ha ? Mr. Tradelove, I have a 
Bill _ you [Giver bim a Paper. J and have been ſeck- 
ou all over the Town. 
e. III accept it, Sir Philip, and pay it when 


* 

Per. He e 
Town, with full Perukes and empty Sculls,—nor . 
none of your trading Gentry, who puzzle the H 

to find Arms for their Coaches, No, he ſhall be 4 
Man famous for Travels, Solidity and Curidſity, —one 


who has ſearched into the Profundity of Nature, _ 


Heaven ſhall direct ſuch a one, he ſhall have m 
| ſent, becauſe it may turn to the Benefit of TOY 


rer am 


erer 


nete DwWots ew 


= * 
wn. 


* * 


- fir 0 


03. Pr. Verily, Mr. Tradelave, thou doſt waſte th 


6k; _ﬀ*._ a if n£#@(Þc. Gu und. o 


A Bold Siroke for a Wife. 7 
Mrs. Low. The Benefit of Mankind What, wou'd 
you anatomie me 7 N 1 3 
Sir Phi. Ay, ay, Madam, he would diſſect ou. 
Trade. Or, pore over you through a — 
fee bow your Blood circulates om the Crown 
Head 6 the Sole of your Foot——ha, ha, but I have 
a Huſband for you, a Man that knows how to improve 
'your Fortune; one that trades to the four Corners of 
the Globe. - : N | 
e | 
Trade, One that will dreſs you in all the Pride of 


» Mm 
Sir Phi. A Dutchman / ha, ha, there's « Huſband 
Ya Jufrow will you meet myn 
— ha, he'll learn you. to talk the Lan- 
of the Madam, ha, ha. a 

Trade. He'll learn you, that one Merchant is of more 
Service to a Nation than fifty Coxcombs, —Fhe Durch 
know the trading Intereſt to be of more Benefit to the 


State, than the 8 | 8 
either Intereſt to a Lady? 


Sir Phi. But what is 
Trad. Tis the Merchant makes the Beſſe— —— 
How would the Ladies fparkle in the Box without the 
Merchant? The Indian Diamonds! The French Bro- 
cade ! The Hafian Fan! The Flanders Lice! The fine 
Dutch Holand How would they vent their Scan- 
dal over their Tea- Tables? and where would you 
Beaus have Champaigne-o toaſt your Miſtrefles, were 
it not for the Merchant? 4 


Breath about nothing —All that thou haſt faid tendeth 
only to-debauch Youth, and fill their Heads with the 
Pride and Luxury of this World——the Merchant is 
a very great Friend to Satan, and ſendeth as many to 
his Dominions as the Pope. | 
Per. Right, I ſay, Knowledge makes the Man. 
06. Pr. Yea, but not thy kind of Knowledge—it is. 
the Knowledge of Truth——Search thou for the 
Light within, and. not. fac Bawbles, Friend. 4 14 
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. 
| Warr" , Fo nd not her Inſets—Rid-you of your home- 


dare ſwear you have 


Brain to ſtock all the Firtvoſo's in Europe with —— 
a flies. V2 


Power of an E Engl /þ Senate— Orphans have — 
ſet 


an unmannerly 


ith Friend Holdfeft, and all F iends in Briſtal ? Timothy 


A Bold Stroke fat a Wife. 
your Country's Good, Mr. Pe- 


bred Monſters, before you fetch any from abroad—1 
ts enough in your own 


Sir Phi. By y my Soul, Miſs Nancy's a Wit. 
Ob. Pr. That is more than ſhe can fy bythe, Friend 


— Look ye, it is in · vain to talk, when I meet a Man 
. worthy of her, ſhe ſhall have my Leave to marry him. 


Mrs. Lev. Provided he be one of the Faithful— Was 


. there ever ſuch a Swarm of Caterpillars to blaſt the 


Hopes of a Woman! [Afde.] Know this, that bo: 
contend in vain: I'll have no Huſband of — c 
fing, nor ſhall E 


dreſs d, and Wi aſide - and none did ever deſerve 


their Pity. more—Oh Fainwell where are thy Pro- 


miſes to free me from theſe Verinin ? Alas! 2 


was more difficult than he imagin'd ! 


| 4 barder Taſt than what the Poets tell 
Of yore, the fair Andromeda befel; 


„ but one Mon ff er 4, Loe * 
And fee vn Perieas, ts Bae ire mer. 1 


Enter Servant, and whiſpers to Prima. 


Ser. One Simon Pure enquireth for thee. 

Per. The Woman is mad. 

Sir Pbi So are you all, in Orlen ” Exit. 

Ob. Pr. Friend Tradelove, ufineſs requireth my 
3 

Trade. Ob, I ſhan't trouble you Pox take him for 
However, I have kept my Word 
with my Dutchman, and will introduce him too for all 


you. [Ext#t. | 
| Enter Colonel in a Quakey's Habit. 


OB. Pr. Friend Pure, thou art welcome; bow is it 


| 
1] 
. 
3 
e 
5 
- 
e 
— 
e 
— 
* 


Goice, Friend ? 


A Bild Stoke for a Wife. 89 


— 2 Jobn Slenderbrain, and Chriffopber Keep- 
th ? 
Col. A good Company L. we all-in 
Health, L thank thee for them. 20 

O. Fr. Friend Holdfaft writes me Word, that thou . 
cameſt lately from Penfilvania, how do all Friends 


there ? 
Col. What the Devil ſhall I ſay ? I know ju nn 
of Penfilvania as I do of Briftol, [Afide. 


Ob. Pr. Do they thrive ? 
Col. Yea, Friend, the Bleſſing of their good Works 


. falls oe them. 


Enter Mrs. Prim, and Mrs. tee 


O5. Pr. Sarah, know our Friend Pure. | 

Me, Pr. Thou art welcome. [ He ſalutes ber. 

Col. Here comes the Sum of all my Wiſhes Ho 
charming ſhe appears, even in that Diſguiſe ? [4 de. 

Ob. Pr Why doſt thou conſider the Maiden f « 
tentively; Friend? 

Col. will tell thee: About ſour Days ago 


3 


Vifion — This very Maiden, but in vain Attire, ſtand- 


ing on a Precipice; and heard a Voice which called 
2 by my Name —and bade me put forth my Hand 
ve her from the Pit—I did to, and me thought 
— Damoſel grew to my Side. a 
Mrs. Pr. What can that portend ? 
05. Pr. The Dimoſel's Converſion-I am berg. 
Mrs. Lov. Tirat's falſe Pam ſure— [ 
05 Pr. Wilt chou uſe the Means, Friend Pure? 
Col, Means! what Means? Is ſhe not * 
and already one of the Faithful ? 
. Pr. No, alas! ſhe's one of the U 
Ob. Pr. Pray thee mind what this 
ſay unto thee; he will teach thee the 5 Pa | 
ſnouldeſt walk, Anne.-: 8 
Mrs. Lov. 1 aye my Way withour his InftruQions:. N 
I hop'd to have been quiet, when once I put on your | 
odious Formality here. 


Col. Then thou wear i ot of rug. 


60 4 Bill i n Wh. 


Ars. Low. Thou t in the right of it, Friendo= 
Mrs. Pr. Art not thou aſhamed to mimick the good 
Man? Ah! thou art a ſtubbotn Girl. 

Col. Mind her not ; the hutteth me not——If thou 
wilt leave het alone with me, I will diſcuſs ſome. few 
Points with her, that way, perchance, ſoften her Stub= 
bornneſa, and melt her into Compliance. 

Ob. Pr. Content, I pray thee put it home to her— 
Come, Sarab, let us leave the good Man with her. 
Mrs. Lov. [Catching bold of Prim, be breaks looſe 


end Exit] Whatdo.you mean—to leave me with this | 


old Enthuſiaſtical Canter? Don't think, becauſe 1 
comply'd with your Formality, to impoſe your ridicu- 
lous DoQrine upon me. 


Mrs. ak: I pray thee walk after thy Leah: you 
Wretehes will certainly make me mad. 
Cf. 1 am of another Opinion ; he bunt telloth 
me, that 1 ſhall convert thee, Anne 

- Adrg. Lov, Tis a le pirit, don't believe it. 

Col. Say'ſt thou hy then thou ſhalt convert 
me, my ones * Catching ber in bis Arms. 

Mrs. Lov. [Sbrieks.] Ah Monſter! hold off, or Fil 
tear thy Eyes out. | 

Col. Huſh! for Heaven's Sake, doſt thou not know 
we? Fam Fainwell, + 

Ads. Lov. Fainwell fs [Enter Ob. Prim.) Oh I am 
undone, Prim here——1 wiſh with all my Soul I had 
deen dumb. [Afide. 
053. Fr. What i is the Matter ? e N 

- Mrs. Lov. Shriek out! Pl ſhriek and ſhrick 

82 Thieves, or any Thing, to drown the 

of that eternal Dabber, ol you leave we _ bim any 
* 3 35 3 "wh 
. Was that all? Fie, he, 9 2 
Cel. No matter, PI) br 2 down — Stomach, wu 
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05. Pr. Fare thee well. [Pxir. 

Col. My charming lovely Woman; {[Embraces ber. 

Mrs. Low. What mean thou by this Diſguiſe, Fain- 
well? 

Col. To ſet thee free if thou wilt perſorm thy Pro- 
miſe. 

Mrs. Lov, Make me Miſtreſs of my Fortune and 


Wy thy own Conditions. 


Col. s Night ſhall anſwer all thy Wiſne ——— 
See here, I have the Conſent of three of thy Guardians 


— and doubt not but Prin-ſhall make the fourth. 


| [Prim [ifening. 
05 Pr. * dn gladly hone: what ml: the 
Man-uſeth to bend her. 2 


Mu. Lov. Th » Weds give mo:wew Life, meth 
O5. Pr. What 40 Thea? 
. Mrs. Lev. Thou beſt of Men, Heav'n Genet to biet 


me ſure, when firſt I ſaw thee. 


Os. Pr. He bath mollified her——Oh wonderful 
Converſion ? 

Col, Ha! Prim litening—No more, my Love, we 
are obſerved ; ſeem-to-be'edify'd; and give him © Pe | 
that thou wilt turn Quaker, and leave-the reſt to me. 
( Aloud. )-T ara glad to find that thou art tonch'd with 
what 'Ifaid unte thee, une; another Time I will ex- 
plain the other Article to-thee ; in the mean while be 
thou dutiful to our Friend Prim. 


Mes. Lov. I ſhall obey thee in every Thing.” 
|... Vater OballiahOrim. 


'Ob. Pr. Oh what a eus Change it eter Thou 
" haſt wrought « Mir Pad! Ks, how doſt thou 
like the DoRrine he bath preached ? 

Mrs. Lev. S0 well, that I could talk to him for ever, 
methinks—] am aſhamed” er As Pally, and aſk 


your Pardon, Mr; Prim.” 


Col: Enough, enough, that thou art b. he is nw 
F | 08, Pr. 


6a A Bold Stroki for a Wife. 
' Ob. Pr. Verily, thou doſt rejoice me exceedingly, 
Friend ; will it pleaſe thee to walk into the next 
Room, and refreſh thyſelf Come, take the Maiden by 
the Hand. 

Cal. We will follow thee. 


Col. The Devil there is. ILA. 
' 08. Pr. Another Simon Pure 1 do not know him, 
is he any Relation of thine? 


Cal. No, Friend, I know him 3 take him, 


I wiſh he were in Penfilvania again with = ay on 


Mrs. Lov. What ſhall I do? 44. 

Ob. Pr. Bring him up. 

Col. Humph ; then one of us muſt go down, that's 
* Impudence, aſſiſt me. 


Enter Simon Pure. 


08. Pr. What is thy Will with me, Friend ? 
Si. Pu. Didſt thou not receive a Letter from Amina- 
dab 7 47 of Briftol, concerning one Simon Pure ? 


O3. Pr. Yea, and Simen Pure is here, Friend. 
Col. And Siman Pure will ſtay here, riend, if poſ- 
fible. [Afide. 


Si. Pu. That's an Untruth, for I am he. 
Col. Take thou heed, Friend, what thou doſt fay 3 
| I do m that I am Simon Pure. | 


Si. Pa. Thy Name may be Pure, Priend, | but not 


that Pure. 
Col. Yea, that Pure, which 
dab Holdfaft wrote to my F ond 


good Friend Amina- 


in Briſtol eleven Days; thou would not take my Name 

| * me, would ſt W Au have done with it. 
L. 
Si. Pu. 


Prim about, the ſame 
Simon Pure that came from Penſiluania, and ſojourned | 


= 
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_  wwith'the Quaker, bl ſe 
_ ewbat he — from him, that Defign, and did 
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Si, Pu. Thy Name {- 
Col. Atwhat ; at thy own Aﬀurane? Gein up to bim, 
ure flarts back. 


Si. Pu. Avant, gaben; a proach me or, I'defy 
thee and all th Works. . 


: Mrs, Low," be Il out-eant him——Undone, un- 


. done for ever,” 


Col: Hark thee; Priend; thy Shim wil bor take 


Don't enert thy Voice, wont art 100 well acquainted 


with Satban 2 ſtart at him, thou wicked Reprobate— 


What can thy Deſign be here ? e Servant and gives 


Prim @ Letter. 
O3. Pr. One of theſe muſt be « Counterfeit, but 


. which I cannot fay. 


| Gol. What can that Letter be? Le. 
Si. Pu. Thou muſt be the Devil, Fricid, that's cer- 


' tain; for no human Power cun ſtock ſopreat a Falſehood. 


O6. Pr. This Letter ſayeth that thou art better 
acquainted with that Prixce of Darkneſs, than an 
8 Simon. [bore it to e 

0 0 


Col. 'Tis Freeman's Hand——{Reads ) There is a 


* 2 n formed to rob your Houſe this Night, and cut your 
oa 
. dike a 


t, and for that Purpoſe there is a Man diſguir d 
. er, who is to paſs for one Simon Pure, the 
Gan e I am ane, th# now refol/d te r no more, 
has been at Briſtol, one 6 4 them came up in the Coach 

ame be bath taken, and from 


not doubt but he ſbould impoſe ſo far upon you, as to mathe 


you turnout the real Simon Pure, and keepbim with you. 


Make the right Uſe of this, Ka. ent — ? 
I "LF / 14 e. 

05. Pr. Doſt thou hear er * 7 8. ure. 
Si. Pu. Yea, but it moveth me not ; that, doubtleſs 
is the Impoſtor, [Pointing at the Col. 
Col. Ah! thou wicked one——now I conſider thy 


GO ace, I remember thou didſt come up in the Leathern 
Convenience with me! thou hadſt a black Bob-Wig on, 


and a brown Camblet Coat with Braſs Buttons—canit 


mou deny it, ha, ba? F 2 Si. Pu. 


64 A Bold Sircke for  Wite.. 
N kg mene Conſcience.too, 


05. Pr. Verily, Friend, thou art the moſt impudent 
Villain I ever faw. 

Mrs. Low. Nay then Tl have a Fling at him too 
AAfede ) 1 — * the Face of this Fellow at Bath 
Ay, this is he that pick'd my Lady Reffie's 
3 the Grove - Dont you remember 


= pump'd you, Friend ? this is the moſt 
— ** 


Si. Pu. What doth provoke thee to ſeek my Life ; 
thou wilt not hang me, wilt thou, wrongfully 11 
Ob. Pr, She will do thee no hurt, nor thou ſhalt do 
me none, therefore get thee about thy Buſineſs, Friend, 
and leave thy wicked Courſe of Lite, or chou a5 
not come off fo eaſy every here. 
Cal. Go, Friend, I would adviſe thee, and tempt 
thy Fate no more. 
55 Pu. Yea, I will go, but it ſhall be to thy Conſu- 
fion ; for ſhall clear my ſelf: I will return with fome 
Proofs 3 convince thee, Obadiab, that cy” ah 
bly im upon. * (Exit. 
"= Then here will be no. ſtaying for. me, that's 
certain What the Devil mall Lao? [Afde. 
0B, Pr. What monſtrous Works of Ey are 
there in this World, Sin? 
Cal. Vea, the age is full of Vice—Sideath 1 am ſo 
confounded, I know not what to ſay. [Alle. 
906. Pr. Thou art diſondered, 2 — thou 


not well ? 

Cal N Sbirit is greatly troubled, and ſomething tel- 
leihe, that tho? Lhave wronght a good Work, in con- 
verting this Maiden, this tender Maiden, yet my La- 


bout will be in vain, for the evil Spirit fighteth againſt 


her and I ſee, yea, I ſee with the Eyes of my inward 


Man, that Sathan will rebuffet her again, whenever 1 
_ withdraw myſelf from her; and ſhe will, yea, this very 
Damoſel, will return again to that Abomination from 
whence I have retrieved her, as if it were, yea, aa if it 
| * i of inen 
y. 


A Bold Stroke for a Wife. Gs © 
03. Pr. Good lack ! thinkeft thou fo? 

„ Ms. Lov. I muſt ſecond him (fide. ) What meaneth 
this Struggh within me ?-I feel the Spirit reſiſting 
the Vanities of this World, but the Fleſh is rebellions, 
| the Fleſh——— 1 greatly fear the Fleſh, and the 


eakneſs thereof: 5m 

Ob. Pr. The Maid is ĩnſpir d. 

Col. Behold her Light begins to ſhine 0 
Excellent Woman! [Afde. 

Mrs. Low. This good Man hath ſpoken Comfort, un- 
to me, yea Comfort, I ſay; becauſe the Words which 
be hath breathed into my outward Ears, are gone thro' 
and fixed in mine Heart, yea verily, in my Heart, I fay— 


| — I feel the Spirit doth love him — „hum 


+ Col. She acts ito the Life. Alle. 
Ob. Pr. Prodigious! the Damoſel is filled with the 


Enter Mrs. Prim. 

Mrs. Pr. I am greatly rejoyc'd to ſee ſuch a 
in our beloved Anne—1 come to tell thee that Supper 
ſtayeth for thee. 

Col. I am not difpoſed for thy F 00d,—my _— 
longeth for more delicious Meat ;—fain would 
deem this Maiden from the Tribe of Sinners, and 
break thoſe Cords afunder where-with ſhe is bound— 
Hum 
Mrs. Low. Somethi 2 
thinks, that I muſt rs ay to the Will of this 

Man, and from him def muſt hope for Conſola- 


Spirit, Sarah / \ 


tion, Hum—it alſo telleth me that I am a choſen 


Veſſel to raiſe' up Seed to the Faithful, and that thou 
muſt Conſent that we two be one Fleſh according to- 
the Word hum 
05. Pr. What « Revelation is here This is certain- 
ly Part of thy Viſion, Friend ; this is the Maiden's 
owing to thy de ; Ab! with what Willingneſs ſhou'd 
| give the thee my Conſent, could Lyive thee her Fortune, 
t chou wilt never get the Conſent of 
the the wicked. Ones. 
end Teas as ag of your — 
Fe 


more 


| go within thy ' Fold, my 'Bro 
en, and, Sarah, ——JPJ—=and my Hand allooafels. 


_ return and fpoib all. 


— — 
* 


466 Are fora fe. _ 


- Ob, Pr, My Soul rejoyceth,' yea, it ceth I'fay, 
to find the Spirit within 'thee:;; for 1 wok 
With natural Agitation—yea, with natural ion,” 

lay agzin, and ſtirreth up the Seeds of thy Virgir-In- 

_clination towards this good „i ſtitreth as 
one — ſay——yeaverily, 1 ay it ſtirreth p thy In- 

3 as one would ay A Pudding. | 
ſee, I ſee ! the iding thy Hand, 
good 4 Obetich Prim, and now 10 thou art ſigning 
thy Canſent ; and now 1 fee myſelf within. thy 

Arms, my Friend and Brother, Fi lam become Bone 

1 thy Bone, and Fleſh of thy Fleſh, (Embrace: bim) 

um 


Col. Admirably rm'd (Afide.) And 1 will take 


thee in all foirituall e for an te, yea, ſor the 
Wiſe of my Boſom ; now, methink!, 
1 feel a Longing, yea, a Longing 1 fay, for the 
Conſummation of thy Love, Hum— yea, I do 
Jong exceedingly.” 

Mrs. Low. And, verily, verily, my Spirit feeleth the 
ſame E. Abe 

— E. The * or bath greatly mov'd them both. 

thou muſt conſent, there is 


„ the Spirit. 
O3. Pr. Yea, the Light within ſhoweth me, that I 


Spirit wilt hedge thee into the Flock of the Righte- 
ous, hoi art a choſen Lamb yea, a 
choſen Lamb, and I will not puſh thee back 
no, I will not, 1 m0, chou ſhalt leap- a and 
iſk-a, and {ki 1 1 and bound, I ſay, yea, 
und within the Fold of the teous yea, 
— me the 


it's Obedience to the Spirit. 
Cal. 1 with it were over. | 

| Eater Mrs, Prim * Pen ant ink. 
Mrs. Low. tremble leaft 6 ſhould 


ſhall fight a good Fight—and wreſtle thro? thoſe re pro- 
bate Friends, thy other Guardrans—yea, ] perceive the 


443» 


e 27. 


; Spixi prompreth, and I will-fign it. TCol. * 


Paper. 


: Briflol,————a0d this 6. 


Bold Stroke for a 67 
b. Pr. Here, Friend; do thou write what the 


t. Fr. Verily, Ane, it grea Seer rejoyeeth me, to 
ſee thee reformed Tom that oi iglnal ickedneſs where- 
an I ſound thee. 

Ars. Low. I do believe thou art, and 1 thank thee. — 

Col. (Reads.) This #s to certify all whom it may 
Concern, that 1 do freely give up all 27 Right and Title 
in Anne Lovely, 10 Simon 2 Pre, my full. Conſent 
that ſbe ſball become bis Wife, areerding to the Form of 
Marri Witneſs my Hand. 
05. Pr. That is enough—ygive me the Pen. Cres it. 

E nter Betty running to Mrs. Lovely. * 
Betty. Oh! Madam, Madam, here's the-Quitio 
wo * | 

2 tsCol. 


Man . he has 8 Coachman and 
Redemption. 
Col. No, no, one Minute foone =o 3 ſpoi'd-all, but 
now here is Compa riend, give- me the 
| * [Ceing up to Prim baff ily. 
Oh, Pr.. Here it is, Simon, and F with thee: dap 
with the Maiden. 
Mrs. Lov. Tis done, now Devil do thy worſt, 
Enter Simon Pure, and Coachman, uo 
Si. Pu. Look thee, Friend, I have brought -theſe 
People to ſatisfy thee that 1 am not that 3 


which thou didlt take me for, this is the Man that did 
drive the Leathern \Conveniency, that brought me from 


© Col. Look ye, Friend, to ſave the Court the Trouble 
of examining Witneſſes—1 plead guilty, —ba, ha ! 
Ob. Pr, How'sthis ? is not thy Name Pure, then? 
Col. No really, Sir, I only Lax 6 bold-with this Gen- 
teman's Name, but I here give it up ſaſe and found, it 
has done the Buſineſs which I had occaſion for, and I 
intend to wear my own; Which ſhall be at his Service 
upon the ſame Occaſion at any Fime, ha, ha, ha! 
Si. Pu. Oh ! the Wickedneſs of th 50 


15 A 
Caach: » who.” 
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Col. No, honeſt Man, you may go about your Buſineſs. 


Arn; th haſt deceived me, —and perchance undone 
thyſe 2 

Mrs. Pr. Thou art a difſembling Baggage, and Shame 
will overtake thee. (Exit. 
Si. Pu. I am grieved to fee thy Wife ſo much 
troubled ; N will follow and conſole her. { Exit, 


Eater Sorwanc. 


is another Man with them. 

- Mrs. Lov, Who can that other Man be? { To the Col. 

Col. Tis one Freeman, a Friend of mine, whom I 
order'd to bring the reſt of thy Guardians here. 2 

Enter Sir Philip. Tradelove, Periwinkle, and Freeman. 


884 Al I's ſafe ; ample Service. [4 

la * ; 4 3 
Sir Phi, Miſs Nancy, how doſt do, Child? * 
Mrs. Low. Don't call me Miſs, Friend Philip, my 
Name is Anne, thou knoweft— 

Sir Phi. What, is the Girl metamorphos'd ? 

Mrs. Low. I wiſh thou were ſo metamorphos d. Ah! 
Philip, throw off that gawdy Attire, a_ wear the 
Cloaths becoming of thy Age. 

O3. Fr. I am — 2 [Afede. 
Sit Phi, My Age; the Woman is ; 
Col. No, — art poſſeſꝭ d rather, * 
Trade. Hark ye, Mirs. Lovely, one Word with 


. Col. This Maiden is my Wife, thanks to Friend 
Prim, and thou haft no Bufineſs with her. [Takes ber 
Trade. His Wife ! hark ye, Mr. Freeman. 

Per. Why, you have made a very fine Piece of 
Work of it, Mr. Prim, 

Sir Phi, Married to a Quaker, thou'rt « fine Fellow 
to be left Guardian to an Orphan, „ 
Huſband for a young Lady! 8 


O5. Pr. I am ſtruck dumb with thy Impudence, 


Ser. Thy Brother Guardians enquire ſor thee; there 


Free. (To the Col. ) Is all fafe ? did my Letter do you 


[Takes bold of ber Hand, 


ay, about thirty ſix 


_ fine Fellow to be left Guardian to an 
allow - brain d Shuttlecock, he may be « Vickpucker 


r F "Par, 


Hf Bold Stroke for @ Wife. 9 

Col. When I have Put on my Beau-Cloaths, Sir 
e like me better 
* Thou wilt make « very ſcurvy Beau 


Col. 1 belie ve I can prove it under your Hand, that 
thought me a fine Gentleman in the Park to- 
inutes after Eleven; Will 
a Pinch, Sir 8 of the ſineſt Snuf-Box 

— oihe ſaw. | [Offers bia Snuff. 
Sir PBI. Ha, ha, ha ! I am , faith I am, if 


 thou'be' that Gentleman Lon 1 did give my 
Conſent to the Gemleman I brought here e day but 


if this is he I car't be poſitive. 
O3. Pr. Canſt thou not—Now I think thou art a 


for aught thou doſt know. 

Per. You would have been two rare Fellows to have 
been truſted with the ſole Management of her Fortune, 
would ye not, think ye? But Mr. Tradelove and my- 


ſelf, hall take care of her Portion. 


Trade. A „ay, fo we will. Did not you tell me, 


8 chant defired we to meet him here, Mr. 


Freeman 7 
"Free, I did fo, and 1 am ſure he will be here, if 
you'll have a little Patience. 
Col. What, is Mr. Tyadelove impatient ? nay then, 


ik ben gereet voor youTub-ye Jax vas Tim/amtire- 


lireletta Heer wan Fainwell, vergeeten ? 


Trade. Oh} Pox of the Name! what have. you 
tnck'd me too, Mr. Freeman ? 


Cal. Frick'd,”Mr. Traddeve / did 1 not give you | 


two Thoufand Pounds for your Conſent fairly? and now 
do you tell a Gentleman that he has trick'd you? 


er. So, ſo, you are a pretty Guardian, faith, fell 


your Charge, what did you look upon her as Part of 


yourStock ? 
O6. Pr. Ha, ha, ha! Iam thy Knaveiy is found 
"gut bow ever, —1 confels e over reach d me, 
duch no finiſter end at all. 


4 Bold Stroke for a Wife. 


70. 
Per. Ay, ay, one or other over-reach'd"you 
all—but Pl! take care he never finger aPenny of 


ber Money, I warrant you.—Qrver-reach'd, quoth'a ? 
Why I might have been gver-reach'd too, if I had no 
more Wit: I don't know but this very Fellow may be 
him that was direQed to me nnn 
Ha; ha, ba. 
Cal. "The. very fame, Bir. | 1 1 
Per. Are you ſo, Si? but your Trick would ot 
paſs upon me — 
Cual. No, as you fhy, at that Time it did noty that 
was not my lucky Hour; but hatk ye, Sir, I muſt let 
. into one Secret you may keep honeſt John 
radeſcant's Coat on, for your Uncle, Sir Toby. Peri- 
_ vinkle, is not toad, —fo the Charge of Moutning will 
be ſaved,! ha, ba. don't you-remember Mr. * 
' your Uncle's Steward? ha, ha; ha. 
hi, Per. [ begin to fear I am trick d too. 19 1 
: Col. Don't PORE N Leaſe, Mr. 
' Perixuinkle? 
Per. Well, and what iGes that Leaſe, if my Uncle 
| is not dead ? ha ! Tam ſure it was a Leaſe I fpn'd — 
Col. Ay, but it was a Leaſe for Life, Sir, ol this ' 
beautiful F I thank you. 
 [Tating bold of Mer Lovely. 
' Omnee. Ha, ha, ha, Nei * Fare! | 
Free. So then, I find you — all trick d, be, ha! 
= n a ever 1 
nn in m * Leaf 1 5 1950 
ou read a grant . t you ” 
this Conner . Ton, but yu Faper. . 
Per. How durſt you put this Trick upon me, Mr 


- 


 \ Freeman 7 did you not tell me my Uncle was dying? 


my Friend, ha, ba. 
Sir Phi. What, the learned, famous Mr. Perixoinkle 
' Chous'd too—ha, ha, ha, hat——1 ſhall die with 


Ra," + ha, ha, bat 
It had been well if her Father had laſt her to 
x Ec 


Free. And would tell you twice as much to ſerve 1 


1 


Six Philip's Pardon, when I tell him that I have as 44 


2 Aid, this 


J Bold Stroke for a'Wife. 71 
Trade. Well, fince you ha ve outwitted us all, pray 
you what, and who are you, Sir? 

Sir Phi. Sir, the Gentleman is a fine Gentleman. 
Lam 554 have got a Perſon, Madam, who under- 
ſtands ls and * Breeding.—I was reſolved ſhe. 
ſhould have a Huſband of my chooſing. FA 

Ob. Pr. I am forry the Maiden is fallen into ſuch 
Hands, | 

Trade. A Beau! nay then ſhe is finely help'd up. 

Mrs. Low. Why Beaus are great Encouragers of 
Trade, Sir, ha, ha. | | 

Col. Look e e am the Perſon who 
can give ſhe beſt Account of myſelf, and I muſt | 


Averſion to what he calls Dreſs and Breeding, as 1 have 
to the Enemies of my Religion, I have had the Ho- 
nqur to ſerve his Majeſty, and headed a Regiment of 
the braveſt Fellows that ever puſl'd Bayonet in the, 
Throat of a Frenchman, and, notwithſtanding the For- 
tune this Lady brings me, whenever my Country wants 

Sword and Arm are at it's Service. 5 


And now, my Fair, if youll but deign. to ſmile, 
1 meet a Recompence for all my Toil - a+ 
Lowe and Religion ne er admit Reflraint, 

Force makes many a Sinner, not one Saint ; 

Still free as Air the ative Mind does rove, 
And ſearches proper Objedls for it's Lowe; | 
But that vw ants e paſt the Power of Art, 

To chaſe the dear Ideas from the Heart : 
"Tis Liberty of Choice that ſwweeten; Life, 
Makes the glad Hujband, and the happy Wife. 
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HAT new 72 Ways our modern Beaus 4 17 


Nui Trials of 


Frarce wore ſuch ft 


Fur Nymph muſt 


Diſguiſe moſt 
There ſomething tempting in tha preac 
And pleas'd me more thay ance a Dame © 
Whe hui ber Huſband in his Footman's Coat. 
To ſet one Nye in <wanton Motions play, . 
750 other to the Heavenly Region firay'd, 

.it for it's Fellow's fraily pray'd. 
But yet I hope for all that I haue ſaid, 

To find my Syeuſe « Man of Wat in Bed. 
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Rull to gain the Prize! 
The heathen Gods; who never matter'd Rapes, | 
e Variety of Shapes : 
The Devil take their odiaus barren Shulls,. 
| To court in Form of Snakes and filthy Bulls. 
Old Fove, ti ſaid, once nick'd it, I a del, 
In a whole Lapful of true flandard Gold; 
Hoco muft bis Godſhip then fair Danae warm? 
In trucking Ware for Ware there is no barm: 
Well, after all——that Money bas a Charm ; 
But now indeed that flale Invention"; pat, 
efides, you know, that Guineas fall ſo fa,. 
P come to Fockit-prece at lat. 
OltHary's Face, er good Queen Bels's Ruff, 
Nat that Nd take "em —mi 
 Ni—my ambitions Spirit's far abe, 
Theſe little Tricks © ery Love, 


. That Man be mine, wp 


de well enough 5 


be, like the.Colonel here, 
bis Charager in every Spheres _ | 
N bo can a thouſand Ways employ bis Wit, 

Owt-promiſe Stateſmen, and out-cbeat a Cit: 
Beyond the Colours of. a Traw'ler paint, 
And cant, and.ogle to 


oo—beyond a Saint, 


plear'd uc; 2 
ing 
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